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BouLTER 'S Monument, 
Wo 
Panegyrical P-O E M, 


Sacred to the 
M E M O R v 
of That Great and Excellent 
PRELATE and PATRI or, 
The Moſt Reverend | 


Dr. HUGH BOULTER . 


Late Lord Archbiſhop of Arpacn, and Primate 


of Alx IzzLano. 


Nunc Bro (namque * 155 an erunt, « es Lauder, 

Vare, tuas cupiant, & triſta condere 2 F ATA) 

. Ae tenui meditabor Arundine Mnſam. 

on injuſſa cano : ſiquis tamen hec quoque, fiquis 

Captus Amore leget; Te noftre, Vare, Mhrice, 

Te nemus omne canet; nec Phoebo gratior, ulla ft, 

uam fibi que Vari praſeripft Pagina Nomen. 
* W Vigs, Ecl. 6. 
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ERRATA. 


I . Tins ©; 259, for Thus read 7 his. 
24, Line 40g, for help read ſerve, 


26, Line 446, for his read this. 
36, Line 666, for in read the. 


44, Line $54 for ſafe real ſoft 
45, Line 877, for Inleis read Unleſs. 
4, Line —.— for Heats read Heat. 


Page! ld? Line 1605, for Benef*cent, he unbarr'd, 


read Benet 'cent, unbarr'd, Se. | 
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REAT SR Let others in high Nunibers fing 
. Falſe * Gallia ſinking, and her trembling King: 
The banner'd Pomp of War, 'th"-inibatrled Trap" | 
Of Hoſts contending for the doubtful Day: 779. 4 
The thick-throng d Troops impaling round the Field; 
Spear claſh'd with Spear, and Shield oppos'd toShield: 
The raging Confliet'thund*ring thro” the Plain; 
The Storms of miſſive Fire, the Heaps of Slain: / 
The Trumpet's Clangor, and the mingled Groan 


| JOY and of France o erh own. 10 
5 ? * 19. (43) 101 1 


Las thin detibe rc e's ech r , A. 
And Hoſts reſounding, by his Ardour warm'd : 
Ho fix d they ſtood," to conquer or to die; 


. Na W's MY rage ene 10 


8 | | 6 30 Ly ; — is How, 
s * 8 bh ann 6117 04% Sc ntl oy): ig 910 
* This Laenge, Jars fer u, 
* Deuingen, in 1743. 
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Seas, River is Courlc_in. va 


- "p 1 
How, when loſt Europe fear'd the menac'd Gaye 1 


How Dettingen grew TP pro rate Foes, 
Where a new. Oudenard to Glory. 8 5 
Where in French Blood firſt C Bab was dy'd ; 
And CLayToN * Fame N Fu his Side: : 


be A 


1 — on . Po ph to — Ocean * 
The Carnage of his N or 5 Foes. 


mund fan LFQ "wh Mart 4. 


By GEORGE, climb o'er theMountains of the Dead; 


My feaceful Song, | in Lays inſtructive, paints 26 


Britai 
That, mille hin Nama emblazops ev Page, 10 
And his fair Model forms the ring Age. 
Men in this Mixraur, may true Glory te, bl 300 
op 41 * de Hanh as enpy Dane | TEE: 
orb icqqe blende Pur he Nap 1390 
To — 'ordain'd the Splendour of. 4% Ke 
With Deeds trapſcendipg ancient I imes, to graced 
Whoſe Grande qught tc ſtrike re 
Whoſe Goodbeſs makeg my Weener come! 35 
Thou, whoſe diffuſive Pity wide extends, 
Reſtores the. Ruin d, and the Gogd-beiriends 44.1 
Whoſe Love, like Ocean; girgting Aiden round, in.) 
Supplies thoſe Streams that quench tha thirſtyGroupd2 7 


While, o er the Realm thy; living Bayntirsſhine, 40. 
And make the Woes of all the Wretched Thine! 


F orgive the Muſe, that, from the World retir'd, 
Byaks ont, eee ra fd; 


ſumption dumb; 
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Reſolo d to ſhew how high true Worth may tow'r, | 


Ward by bit Zed, or cheriſh'd by Thy POW, 45 
To paint che bea) Charms that Virtue crown, | 
And, veil d in 1 70 bright Portrait, draw Thine ont 


ef i046 Nl 


Nor write I 6 Your Glory to emblaze; 3 


Vun Tak Where All promiſcuous ſoundYoyr brate, 


Your juft Applauſe revolving Years renew, 50 
Echo'd by Nations lov'd, and loving You! _ 
And my ſlight Lines augment Your Fame, no more 
Than Rains thoſe Seas that waſh fair Albion's Shore. 
My Views, like Yours, aſpire'to mend Mankind ; 
Improve each Grace, and aggrfindize the Mind; 45 


To kindle in our Breaſts celeſtial Fires; 


To animate the'Heart to great Defites ; * 

To make the Love of Heav 'n · horn Needs con 

The meaner Paſſions of th? exalted Soul ; nag 
Till Britons, rous'd, their native Worth — . 60 
And match th' illuſtrious Sons of Greece and Rene, 


On Kent (in in Virtut's ſacred Name I ſue, 
Who ſtints to others what ſhe heaps on You) 


9 . 


Indulge, Gx EAT Prince, the vain, but honeſt Aim, 


To point to Men the Paths of gen rous Fame 3 b 
Vouchſafe the well-meant Labour to befriend, 
Nor let the Errors of my Zeal offend 


Tho? Faults there be, who dare thoſe Faults * N 


Where Princes pardon, Rigour dooms in van. 
Preſide, Great Fudge, and hear Thy Poet's Cauſe ; z 70 
Oh mitigate the Critick's cruel Laws: 


And where the Muſe's Wing appears declin'd, 
er W akvay: pleaſe Mankind | 
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He turns the fluggiſ 


| Dead Heroes Flonours 90 i om Wb 5 5 


ll 

Fron Thee dhe Song its Inſpiration draus, 
And only from thy Sanction hopes Applauſe: * 
Smile, then, propitiqus, on the fond Deſign, 
And each law Thought ſhall, with new, ire ſhines 
Each Word, as if it fow'd from Thee, charm, 
And, brighten'd by reflected Glories, warm. 
Shall take new Graces, to the Muſe unknown, -. . 10 | 


And carch the e Feu dat ber ni 


| — 

803 where ts 800 1 ere 9 45 * 
Each. meaner F low! r with dauble Fragrance blows 3 
Each Fruit more luſcious ſwells; the Earth refines 3 
Glebeto golden Mines 8 5 
And, by th* exalted Influence of his Beams, 


The kindling Cryſtal & bright Diamon 


+3 45 a 102 


BENIN r eee L $5 receive; 
And, gracious, bid again my Bour rz live: 


>. Pry 


So mayſtThby Thou nds 054 ſuch Subjects find, 99 


To ſerve their Country, and the World, inclin'd , 
To riſe the publick Blefſings.of. thing Iſie: 
To wake the Arts, and bid fair Science ang , 9275 
15 gaſe the Widow's $ Griefs, the Orphan's Wiönge, 
nd furniſh, Deeds for. more enobled Songs, 0 5 
Till Diſcontent and Murr urmur huſh's d n a 2 
And Envy ceaſe t bow h or, x howl in vain! 1 


S1. we Oh. afve te Hear es a 
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gigs x Fs 1 fu balk 


* 2 Seton. in Fits Czfare, cap; 7. e 
warn. Alexanari din, Ingemuit, &c. 
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| When, great in A this,” = is now & for Mercy Aus” 
His Des are 97 deliver'd Realms Pre d 3 
Then Mall the Fleck, e bleſs his Sword, - 
Her Tyrants fun fühle, her native Rightsreſtor'd J 8 
While o'er. alt. Seas his F leets tritmpbaHit 11 ride, N A 
And the Globe Pays! him Homage e ev'r ry Tide: by x 


YET, while at home to ſofter Scenes confin'd,, | *\ 


Thou moſt humane of All whom Heav'n plac'd Koh! 
Thou Joy of exery troubled 17 and Eyel „1 
Oh born to make the Rags of Diſcord ceale, Nba 
And ſooth contending Parties into, Eeace $1:3122629 0 T 
* make United Britons org exer d. ba 
1 N joint. runden of their FOG, 0 116 * 
us to prize the Bleſſing leſs, aA iT. 
85 grudge our Kings Bode Ear br our 2 bn 83 
That Faction blaſt BIT ANN TAës Joys no more, | 
Where GEORGE and Txou calm Concord ſhall 
reſtore z 
And, while ſuch Princes keep her bleſt and free, 120 


Still find hex grateful to her KING and TEE. 
KAboun Wet One Kepe of Britain's State! 

Silence our Murmurs, and avert our Fate 

Deſire of Nations! lend thine healing Hand ! 

Speak ! calm the Storms that ſhake our 1bion'sLand ! 

That She, to Pow*r, Arts, Arms, and Freedom born, 

May foreign Tyrants awe, as well as ſrorn? 127 

Then ſhall new Bout Tz =s dignify the Age, 

And Peace and Joy be Bx1T a1x's Heritage: 

Then ſhall rue Genius ſoar on Wings divine, 130 

And CONV api =, Thy Line: 


; 1 3 Fx Whence 
* Magne Ses altera Rome. 
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461 
Whence a long Race of Hetoes ſhall deſcend; nth; 
Arts, Liberty, and Learning, to befriend ; © 
To free the dreaming Work from Papal Chains, 7 
And bleſs un-number'd Ages with their ogy! 1 13 35 
Een now each Muſe, whoſe Voice is heard 
Amid the War of Tongues, and Party's We, 
Shall , thus enraptur'd, ling Saturnian Times, 
And make Great CEORCE and Nr 
e Geir eee, . 

3 MES Rome, when | 4 Auguit bleſt, i 
And ſooth'd"the Fury of er Sons to Reſt, 
To peaceful Quiet charm'd their Feuds and „an, 
And put a Period to inteſtine Wars; | 
Great Mazo, Horact, Ovi, ſtrung the Lyre, © 
Till Rome, e eee. 
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11 Bbut ER die, and 0 Memorial dem 
JA Realm in Ruins, ins; and a Church in Woe? 
Shall He, to.ev'ry Art, and Mauſe,, a Friend, 
Negledted to bo the flee, Tamb deſc deſcend? 
Shall no juſt Trophy frais d in grateful Verſe, 3 
Survive the 'Scutcheans fading on his Herſe? 
No Song his Nartie from dark Oblivion ſave: 
And caſt a Glory round hisholy'Graye ? ASI 
omen affeQts tos tich 4 Sil! * 
To tot and thrive in this impoy 't ind ile: 10 
wy how exuberant Here that Weed has 3 > 
Vu batch d from * Tunes, he dies unſung. | 
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* fuoque 46 + Iachrymbs, * 


ſame Subject, Sunt clari, We 


[87 
Tno' dewy Tears Hibernia's Face o er- Tun, 
Out-weeping fond * Aurora for her Son, 


| pes , a 0 _ * . 1 ks who 4 , ; 1 a it mould 4 * 3 Ws 
Forbid it, Heav'n and Earth! fuffice,” 13 


To read his Merit in her guſhing Eyes! 


To hear his Worth vouch'd only by her Groans, 


Her Widows SOrroW, , and her Orphans Means |! 
Or ſee it ſerkwP4d,\unnotic'd,” on the Tomb, 16 
Slumb'ring, where Temples caſt their awful Gloom 
Ah! no, lov'd Ifle! to grace This Patriot's Fall, 
Th' attendant Muſes ſhould ſupport the Pall: 

Let not One Age engroſs the virtuous Woe, . 


Thto' Time, the propagated Tear ſhould flow * 1 


Late Days th' hereditary Grief ſhould ſhare, * 25 


| The Father” 7 Debt incumb' ring ev'ry Heir, 


Ber bers che Bard N CoxoaRVR ts 

d G00 Wr. b 557 W 4224 more 
— flights the Laurel · wreath he wore | 
3 STEEL's ſocial Hand no longer ſtrings my Lyre! 


And ſcarce*SwirT's Aſhes ſhew the ſmother'd Fire 
Others we, boaſt——tho' moſt have Joorly. Wei , I 
The Love of G ory, | for degrad 2510773 grading ould. WO 4g 


* L.uFibug ot Hire ſuis ene Fe, | Phe 0 

to rorat in ofhe, 

Ovid A. 16. ber, 1 

2 3:4 [Theſe Four: are only mention d, ab they flod- 

riſhed fagetber, and were born and educated in Ireland, 

and are a Credit and Henour, to tbat Ningdom. Of 
many other diftinguiſh'd Writers, as they are now ti 
ing, I need only ſay in the Words of e on 
e & qui olim f 

3 Lee x. lib. 10. cap. 9. 
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90 
Have bow ' d the ſuppliant Knee to Mammon lohg; 
A for e jg : me OR" Song. 


Tas, nee empting Metalcrolt, 
5 The Gloripus Res {nift, Ge ol. Si 36 


. 


Swen Fae or Wealth, have ana te ef 
| of tromaponr . [Quire, 
a What v. hats rous ; Hand ſhall {iz deln Vacant Lyre ; 
Dare Men unpractis d, or * unſtill d, to ſing, . 
To modulate the Voice, or ſtrike the String? 
| Preſume the Weight of ſuab a Name to try, 
And prop this Ark; like {zzab, tho' they die? 
Mean Spirits, when ſuch Jofty Themes they be. 
Diſgrade the Verſe, and deſegrate the Muſe 
While, like dull Clouds, gilt by the Ev' ning Ray 11 
They ſeem to brighten, yet veſeurt, the Day 
- None; but Praxrteles of Art divine, 
Shout! the majeſtic Deities deſign : 
No trivial Sculptors can fuch Works ſuſtain z.! oil [ 
They make the Horſoipper the God diſdain! 50 
The Breaths of langiud! Genius vainſ́ ſtrive, 4 * 
To keepithe Flame of BovuriR's Pyre alive; 
N Which, e Winds, odd, blazing, 
| « Dnwihs MI er oni, Ip. 
\ And miſe to Heav' athg Splendour of the Dead. +: 
For This A Talents ſhould in One unite: $26: 68 
How BourrER 19 d, a Lr Ero ſhould write” 
His Maſter-Hand demands to draw This Saint; 
Nauen but Apalles, ſhould young Ammon: paint. 


Sorte nerd oruina CMS | Bub . 0. $15 
| you, * mts n 


— 
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| Thinks; Phebus aids and 
Till, ſtump d, he ſinks- he beats the Cryſt 


Tbe Song ; leſs abject by His Virtues made? 
ie 8 


te 
fiavex I ye Profane ones, then! nor brite pretend 


To touch thoſe Subjeckt iich our Skill tiatifcend i 


By no raſb Bards be His Great Actions crown'd ! 


, Bare be your Feet! fof this is Holy Gröund! 
Depart ! — Or; near his Shrine” with Rev'retice tread ! . 
Unhallow d Nuinbers but inſult the Dead | 


Hope nor amid ethereal Fibel fall ? 5 
Where een the ſtrong-wing'd Eagle's Pihibhs fail 
In vain you'd'leap the Boas which Nanu drew ; 
The anne 1 wirt Extellente and e? NY 
23 $00,996 j r Stadt 

404 the Clas thus, ane ear rn. 
Darting, miſtakes the Window for the dt) r Ws 
The little Wretch, ; All its Forte: 12 
his head Cet; 
e Wall; 
And by aſpiring, but inſures his Fall- et, 


Yer, ſtruck vith Boouran' "Charms to u ger 
1 tte blind, 


The Love of Virtue ee my Mind! 76 | 


And, could 1 to his Worth Oue Trophy found, 
Or, in Ons Page, -preſerve lis Name renb umd, 
For all che Good denn dem bi Schr; 


For ew'ry Wiſh he form'd to bleſs us moe; * 


For ey ry Virtue which his Life adorn'd; 
For all the Hohours he poſſeſs d, an fronds” * 
Suff ring for Him, all 1 elde er 


And joyful fall, vin ien de ST" 15 
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| Whenthy Be 


. 11 | | 


thao? ehil'a and Þpiritleſs che Numbers ruf 4/7 7 
Cold Glaſs can Burn, when it tranſmits the du.? 
And, while thro* Theſe low Strains his glories gleam; 
The. Verſe may kindle with the borrow's Beim: 9 
Eliſbd's Bones could warm the buried Clay, a 
And give the Dead, reviv d, to view the Dayr 
And my faint Genius may new Force aſſume: 


And, animated, ſpring from BoutTen's Tobe“ . 


3891 TI: 6! eee l 


Hines chen, mean Fears! forif the hagge 
Can't o er Oblivion, and the Grave, "prevail, n 9⁵ 
Yet ſhall it guard his Relicks; where they lep s 
And conſecrate the Tears that Kingdoms weep.” ' 
Methinks I feel his Name my Numbers raife,”' © - 
And Beams of Light dart from it thro” my Lays; foo 
It lends #ew Spirit to the Verſe; und bring 


His Worth; cs What his 4 nt 1 7 : 


4 ” - * 


The exdiven's Stone its neh Sounds Reg” 
This, FR dear Saint; feats, that f 66 wig 
Delay the Tribute of this humble Song! 106 
Forgive, that 1 in theſe rude, 3 Gn Lines, 
mid wond'ringS ſhines; 
While Nations, piere d with Grief, thy Loſs deplore, 
And funk Htszxnia «of urls tyre no 
Forgive, If I pre What I would rale 
8 Great Shade! the Scandal of m ra! 
Povtrty compelpd, the Motier-Maid. 


Fier mfamt n the fervite Manger laid't ne 
25477 Then 
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12 1 
Then Oh! umble to adorn the Song. 1175 
If, Bere, chy matchleſs Gifts diſhdnour'd: be, 
r to br EET do n 5127 5 L 


10 4 . * 2 F 4 2 
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Anyzyet, e n theſe Lays his Fame bee, 


No abjoct Flar?” xy Bol TER ſhall diſgrace. 
Falſbobd would varnily hope ſurb Heights to e . 
Where Truth can hardly reach, tho? wing' d by Zeal. 


For BouixER ſoars ſo di ant from the Sight, 
So fteep the. Journey. and the Track ſo bright, 8188 


We tremble. at the dang rdus een un 


Nor dare the dizzy. Regions of the Sky. 610 
A while, from far, with Tranſport. we a, 


His, Patriot Glories, and enjoy the Day); 74 


But Altitude, and Splendour, ſtrike too Fo wah 13 


To let our Minds ſupport che Viſion! long! 130 


Men ſhun them, more thanMountan-Tops,wholeAir 
Is too refin d for mortal 9 to bea — | 
Where tho? vaſt ProſpeRts. feaſt their their raviſh? 4 E5 Eyes, 
And fill the Soul with Rapture and Surprize, 
They quit them; conſcious they could ne er pretend 
To Awell de and, adage, 4 36 
| DI 3:00 ot 3603 ig, L 
 OniPifes? s Summits, thus, ond Moſt: Gal 
And ſaw the Holy Land, replete with Good: alic 
Confin'd-by Hav, he hatch'd a trapfient r 
And, ſtruck with Charms he fe det could fesche wich- 


Vt m Uo te 20% Te Jae OS 
What Vite ſhall; we Firſt begin to paint:?74\1 f 


”_— Firſt reeords-7:The F aiot on The gan Pi 
"91a | *** What 


[25] 
What Fhmer from this fair Garden ſhall wes chuſe ? 
This Held of Sweets, All nurs'd by heavinly Dews > 


Purg' d from the humine Dreſs, he ſhone l-refm d 


From All chat could dehaſe, or taint, the Mind 


Mean, vulgar Souls have Virtues mix'd with Vice 3 
For Fire, the Chymiſts ſay, ſubſiſts in Ic 1 // 
A Kind of Centaurs,/ tiixt Two Natures plac'd; 
Piec'd up of Mind, and Bach 3 Mau, and Baaſt. 10 
He was All Mind; from each graſs Mirtura clean; 
A Sky, withott a Cloud tlie Light to ſcreen: an 


No Vapours roſe, to veil a-/iuple. Ray; Fig 31 
Wenne want * 0 


a A obs! i i 16:18 6 


"PLars inAllViews,withBeauties ben be 50 
Supremely Great; yet ſcarce ſo Great as apo 156 
In his high Orbit he benignly mov d; 


By Monarchs Honourꝰd and by;Hzav'n Approve 


By Myriads, for extenſive Worth ador'd;; | 
He A Applauded, and he 4% 4 Deplor'd * 71 


Lobtd by che Chad - nay, by the Bad — Fire 


Who e the 2 Virtges BIEN they 0 a1 


1 Stars, that, n remoter ebene, paſs 
Un-noted &en by Hanſtead s faithful Glaſs 


„ or Worlds im · number d roll thro* boundleſs \Spacs, 


4, 


At which no Bard's vention dar d to aim, 


To wbich no Conſtellations give a Place; ) 166 
80.6. et Virtues, firing BovLTzr's Breaſt, 


tir ſweet Influence, and their Beams ſuppreſt: 
2 pere, countleſs Gifts and Beauties, lay inſhrin'd, 
The native, pure, Effulgence of his Mind! 170 
wel never flatter d Pride preſum d to claim; 


Ne 


Bor hald! Oh holdlmhatWe xd: 
Amaze and Tranſport; thrill thro' ev · xy 


wu] 


No Rn Hopes or chair lav; d Child ard, 
For which no Language 


has a Name contriv'd: 
Nor will—With Hum they roſe and ſer ane; hs 


Ti et EXP the SOD Save them, known, 


1 Hi DYKE 9081 21506 Nur n 


Wwe wing my Vlightt-fore; Farcb divine, 00 
To Tracks impervious to th imbody' d Eye i Thigh! 


Where w'er the Sea imperial Burr A rides 


And ſmiles ſerene midſt ever · ſoaming Tides: 0 


There, that auſpicious Spot I long to wie ẽãwm/ 


Where firſt the vital Amy BovLTEs: 8 75 25 
Greece boaſts her Gadi, within her Confines born; 


BRTTAIx, her Sons, that Human Kind adorn; 


Heav'n's lineal Rage & cho, by the mortalSide, 18 
Ally'd to Men, -who,Greatly 0d, and dy d; 
Large Souls! oft ſent vs, cloath d in Feel ache 
To farm Monopolies for doing Good 3; | |» 
To teach, to chamii to bleſs, and to ent eds 
And ſtamp the Gon on human Hows Belew 145 190 
Such, Bou ER ſuph his Brrand was Birth 
Roſe, like bright Meteors. ſpringing Fm ei 
To grace the Hear“ ns : Born we 3 by 


3 + » F 
. » 4 220 1 


of 9 5 1 
What ſudden E 2 5 my weilt 2 


win 8 NE WV 4 ally n HL 


1 


The ſacred Muſes, Piece d with gen rous Grief, 1.4 
Try, with their Songs, to give her Woes Relief. 

Lock H how they woch the nan bim thew Tears 
Her drooping Head; ſee ti ſaint HiaxAnIA tears: 205 
At B gur zn's Name; what Tears, what Grognrariſe 1 


With  brlny-Flapds, ſo Storms-afaule the Skies, 


"Bingo! where Cin6,, zhat e RT 
Riſes, 3 in native Majeſty. arra LEN 
Adorn? d with. every Grace, ky Features 1 Ia 
80 beautegus, they declare r * en 
CL19|: ha to the Deeds af Godlike _ 
Gives Life, by her immortalizing Pen; 5 te, 
Who ne er, by Silence, did the Virtuous 4. FI Z 
Or grac'd the Waorthleſs, by a venal Song! 215 
Her Soul, compos'd, fits ſmiling in her Eyes; 
And o'er Affliction throws a kind Diſguiſe : 
Her Head, incircled round with lucid Rays, 
Thro! all the Woods brawn Shadows darts a Blaze: 
In her # ' Right:hand * loud- . Trump ſhe 
: * rears; — Ws. Wo, "Y 
a Left. the Wars of hank w wen bears. 221 
* * . But 
De Kata 1 . Cates, Bere 
entioned, have been generally aſcribed to Clio, Ey the 
b. ft now rh who write of the Muſes. Ir is indeed ſur- 
. „ haw confus d and indiſtinlt the Dreſs, Sym- 
þ egos, and often even th: very Characters. 
off man 271 Mules appear, wherever they are * 
ib d by tbe old Poets, or treated of by the 
8 or 2 by ibeir Statutes in the 
Works of famous Sculptors, that have been preſerved 
from the Injuries of Time. Whoever will 5 1 
a 
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[ 26 ] 
But hark / 'the:choral-Symphony!s begun 


Oh catch the tuneful Numbers as they run vl 


7 


| The bounding Notes each Chord copvulfive ſell, .. 


4p In Haſte: HISZIANI at's Sorrows to diſpel: 22g 
As a rich Cordial, Bavttz®'s Praiſe ſhe brings, 


Watch! watchthe Sounds attend attend I.—- H he fings! 


Natalis Comes, Iconol. de Ripa, or. W 


c. will ſoon perceive 48 lowever, 


/ i Care has been taken, in this new Attempt, 10 to. deſcribe 


every Muffe, 10 dien them all the 2 Marks. Sym- 
bols, or ChataPerifticks, that" at been generally ap- 


—_ 2 to any one of them, "by claſſical Authors,” or 
OO Haile intent li. I ev. 
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E huſh' d, mean Sorrows ! Merit ſmiles at Death ! 
Each grateful Muſe embalms it with * 
Breath, . 
To contin griey'd Miko” 44 us raiſe 
Her Guardian's Fame, by no ignoble Lays : 
Firſt, to his Name, I ſtrike the vocal Shell; 
Few Princes, Now, deſerve our Song fo well! 
Thou foremoſt in the Race of wond rous Men! 
My Lyre is Thine ! diſdain a mortal Pen! 235 


FxIx all f#itious Honours we diſclaim; 
Truth muſt the Baſis be of laſting Fame. 
Me ner inſpir d the Slaves, whoſe Rhymes applaud 
Their Lewis, till the Tyrant ſtruts a God 
"Whoſe Panegyricks, while his Pride they ſooth, 240 
Make * Streams of Falſbood roll with Drops of 2. ruth : 
ere All appears ſo vaſt, and in Exceſs, 
Making him more than Man, they make him leſs, 
While on his Fame a laurel'd Wood attends ; 
' Cruſh'd, like Tarpeia, with the Load he bends, 2 4 
Deſtroy d by che * Daune of his F riends. | 
* Nor 


4 7 bis. is * from. a : ſevere Refletton of Theocritus 
7 of Chios, on the Orator Anaximenes, 
 FApyerai Mitte de, you 0d enaluis 
_ * V. offius Inflit. Poet. p. 2. 


[ 18 } 


Nor Jet us with deceitful Sculptors „ 

Who, in vaſt Churches, ſet their Saints on high. 

Thrice bigger than the Life z and gild them o'er, 
Leſt prying Eyes the lurking Braſs explore. - 250 al 
No borrow'd Excellence be meanly feign'd ; | 
No pious Frauds devis d, or Truths d' erſtain'd ! 

Such Arts may ſtamp an Hypocrite a Saint; 

But R 8 hive: { fcorns the Glare of Paige) 


L x Others "ry or feigh, ſome eren * 
Their fading Honours with vain N. ames to 5 
His Glories came not by Deſcent of Blood; 257 
Nor thro* long Liſts of ancient Patriots flow d: 
Thus ABRAM ow'*d not to his Race his Fame, ” 


But roſe Hime, 2 Nation, and a Name ! N 260 


Ross, dear Hiszk via feel th enlivening Lay; 
Each Muſe His various Virtues ſhall diſplay : 
His PrE Tv, that oft the Clouds has ſcal d, 
And, wreſtling Jacob- like, with Gop prevaib'd, 
Firſt, in the Tek, as in his Life, ſhall ſhine ; * 5.5 
And, like the Subject, be the Seng, Divine! 
Round thy lov'd Ifle his righteous Deeds ay 8 
And mark, with Trophies, his Aſcents to Fame: "1 = 
Where he ſo clos'd the Taſk his Gop had giv? nz, 5 1 
| On Earth he did His Will, as, Now, in Heav'n : 270 5 
Where, tho refin'd, he fills a nobler Sphere; 
Vet the ſame Love of Gop adorn'd him Here. 


2 SUC H was his wond”rous Piety Below; 
"With ſuch Devotion us'd his Heart to glow; 
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F ag] 
As if he thought Life's ſingle Buſineſs there, - 275 
Was, worthy Actions ſanctify'd by Pray?r.,,,.. 
And, as This World his Road to Heav' u he found, 
He pray d, and thought he travell'd holy Grounds 


, Lb i 9 e 

To Men a cordial Amity he bote z 
But Gon poſſeſs'd his warm Affections more: 280 
To Him he burn'd in nobler Heights of Love v 
Thus, Stars, to You, are Suns to Worlds above; 
And, while to Eartb they ſend à friendly Ray, 
To their own Orbs they blaze a total Day. 
But tho? Religion all his Soul engroſs'd, 285 
The Man was neyer/in the Zealot loſt, 
For Creeds he perſecuted none; becauſe 
He left to Heav n its own Great penal Laws: 
Blind fiery Zeal, that 'Light*nmg of the Soul, 
That kills, where -er the Papal Thunders roll, 290 
Where All muſt be convinc d, or elſe undone, 
He taught Gop's Meſſengers of Peace to ſnun; 
And bid falſe Rome on Racks and Knives rely, 
Where Men by publick Standards think, or dic! 


Twixr the Two Tables ſharing all his Life, 295 

His Pray'rs and publict Labours ſeem'd at Strife: 

But each, in Turn ſucceſſive, bore the Sway; 

For Pray'rs all Night were turn'd to Deeds all Day. 

Immers'd in Earth, poor Mortals ſeldom riſe 299 

To bead ny Heights, that lift them near the Skies 

He was ſo much a Seraph Here, his Change | 

L ook'd flight ; nor was the bright Tranſition ſtrange : 
* i p 9 8 His 
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His Thovghts, 
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dy'd. 
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Diff rence when he 
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ally'd, 


He found but little 
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IIA 's gone; 


1 
And, mix' d with Saints, perceives he had been one. 


To Heav'n, ſcarce alter d, This E 
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POLYHYMNIA. 


UI. ceas'd----upriſing PorynyMNIA ſprings, | 

And tones the golden Chords, before ſhe fings. 

| Ehyian Roſes wreath'd around her Head. 
Thro' the delighted Air ſweet Odours hed. 210 
Looſe in the Breeze her long white Garment flew ; 
While o'er her ſhowy Breaſts the Zephyrs blew. - - 
She ſeem'd, at once, divinely wiſe and fair; 

The Muſe, the Maid, the Goddeſs, form'd her Air. 

1 Tho? fam'd from early Time for tuneful Lays, 315 

1 With GRANvITT's Bloom ſhe ſhone, and ew 

| Mos beauteous Blaze. 

Not with more Joy fair AYLEsBU ar is ſeen 5 

Or dwells the Eye on ſweet AucusT a's Mein: 

Not lovelier Charms bright SHAFTSB' RY'S Virtues 

act, 

Or croud, aſſembled in great Senn s Race: 

Scarce WINcHELSEA is view'd wih more Surprize; 

Or with more Glory ſhine CLANRICKARPD's Eyes. 

Pierc'd to the Soul, ſhe feels HIBERNIA's Fears, 

And, mournful, ſees her unavailing Tears : 

Then, gently fighing, ſtrikes her Iv*'ry Lyre, 325 

"AF thus her Voice ſets the loud Strings on Fire. 


'O PizTy, fair Conſort of his Mind, 
Each 4 with the Pow'rs of Language 
* : Join'd: 1 3 | 
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Enlighten® by Ks 


On bene urin be h 
To touch That Bale, and refine their Ore. 


[22 } 
Each, ſorted in his Soul, poſſeſs'd its Place, 2 
Like the vaſt Orbs arrange'd in endleſs” Space 3 930 
And, unconfus'd, their beauteous eſs: run ; | 


Judgment, as a Sup! | 


H Is. ſtudious Turn he often check'd 3 and choſe... 
To mix That Knowledge which from Action flown? 
The World's great Page he turn dʒand ,watchful, thence 
Drew Truths, digeſted by ſuperior Senſe. 397 
Thence plaſtic Reaſon form'd prudential Arts, 

To fathom, human Minds, and mend their Hearts; 3 
To tame the Temper, rein the manag'd Soul, 349 
Attune the Paſſions, and their Rage controul : _ 
Things to their Sources trac' d, his piercing Wit 
Fixd what was great, or 3% abſurd, or „ 
Wiſe, or imprudent; mix d, or good, or ill; 

And watch'd the Balance of the wavering ; Will 345 


- Bounds ſet to Truth and Error; Wrong and Right ; I 


He trac'd the Dawn dividing Day from Night 
And rang'd, like Nzwrov, ev *ry various Ray, 


That pours upon the Soul che Mental Day. 349 
1 50 as Mens Natures and their 999 8 he 727 


8 oft be feaſted on | what Others write, 


Men had the Day, while Science watch'd the Nizbr, 
For, tha? he . dead Authors, Stores to r read, of 
Yer, as on I 1 Eag les feed, Fi 

nded more, 


ä For, 


« | 4 


'RSE 


f-23..}- 


For, when he read, his quick-ey'd Prudence found». 


With Gueſſes and Opinions Books abound, 361 
More than with Light and Truth ; and thence the Age 


Stood his expoyrding, Comment on. the Page. 


He took not Thoughts on Truſt; but lov'd to be 
From that mean Vaſſalage of Readers fret. 365 
From his own Springs he drew ; and, as the Great 
Diſdain to rent from Others an Eſtate; 

But, Lords of fruitful wide Domains, de 
On Lands they need not labour to extend 


So His large Mind, rich in its native F "1 370 


The Poring of the puzzled Book-worm ſhunn' d, 


He gain'd, by Conver ſe and Reflection, more 


Than he had glean'd by pond ring Folios o'er : 
Large Volumes, tho with Taſte and Genius writ, | 
He found, for thoſe who Nations rule, unfit. - 375 


Of living Truths Experience clears the Springs : 
eee butGop's Sons are Things. 


"is? got not 13515 g. therefore, juſt for Sale, 
To vend it out, and live on the Retale : 
Such Men of Science make a lofty Show; 380 
As Woods hide barren Marſhes where they grow. 
Th' embroider d Pomp of Pedantry he ſcorn'd ; 
His Reading more his Deeds than Words adorn d: 
For as, in Hives, the Bee, digeſtive, pours 


Rich Stores, extracted from a Waſte of Flow'rs; 28; 


So did his penetrating Mind reduce 
Whate' er he thought, read, beard, or ſaw, to Uſe : 


| C4 And 


1441 oy > 
* 4 famous Axiom of the great Hippocrates. 
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Aid lodg'd, withiti the Treavry of his Breaſt, "> * 
T} ruths, 2mm; and R wles, to make Wr Nation bleſt. 


. but the $hallows 4 each Science pl; 496? 
Yet throw their pedling Wares on ev'ry Eye: 
Unſkill'd the Depths of Learning's Sea to ſound, 

They coaſt her Shore, and run full-fail aground, 

He, tho? he plow'd her Oceans long, diſdain'd 394 
To vaunt the Treaſures which his Toils had gain d. 
But candid Truth, and Dignity ſerene, 

Produc'd his Stores, unwilling to be ſeen : 


His deep-read Skill ſo diffident appear d, 


As, to inſult th* unletter d World he fear'd : 
It only waited, as a menial Groom, 400 
To uſher] in choice Friends, and EP his wy Room, 


So, when a Palace mounts ith the Skies, 2 
The Scaffolds help to make the Building riſe : © 
But, when *tis finiſh'd, all mn les; W OY 
Nor croud the Structure, which they help'd to rear. 


I 28 J 


rHALI A 


He ſpoke----Immediate, with conſpicuous Grace, 
Supremely bright, THALIA took her Place. 
Her ſprightly Spirits chilling Sorrows freeze; 
Her piercing Eyes unwonted Languors ſeize ; 
When ſad HIBERxIA from the Ground ſhe rears, | 
And kiſſes from their Cryſtal Fount her Tears. 412 0 
Her Ruſſet- Robe the comic Maſk conceals; 1 7 
No joyous Smiles her penſive Mien reveals: 
Her Face looks pallid with the with' ring Grief; 
Nor ſprightly Lays, or Revels, give Relief: 413 
No pointed Jeſts, nor Repartees, beguile 
Her Woe nor Satires, ſtinging while they ſmile. | 
The painted Life, the mimic Scene, the Roar, * 
Of Theatres, delight her Soul no more. IR: 
Careleſs, an Ivy-Chaplet ſhades her Head; 420 
Her Feet upon her Flute diſdainful tread : 
A Sky-dy'd Mantle veils her ſlender Waiſte, 


While thus th Illuftripus Dead her Ne d: 


REAT Soul, in mighty Yirtue form'd to ſhine! 
To loftier Lays the Hero I reſign : 42 
\ 425 
Content in lower Scenes thy Life to paint, 
I draw the Man, but cannot ſing the Saint. 
Tho” nought in Thee was little, yet my Song 
. T7 leaſt of all thy Virtues gricves to wrong. 


£4634 b A Eno 


126] 
FROM each Auen bene of che Senſes fad, 439 
V r 8 
A noble Mind diſdains ſuch Slaves Commands, 


Nor * hears the dr Na af ire in their Hands. 
For Him, to all olly dead, 


Her Nets in vain entangling Pleaſure ſpread ; 435 
Held up the Lure to his ſuperior Eye, 
And fre- to ſee him yu —_— peu by. 


Bounys to the Maſt, Y when Uhſes gbd, 
To cateh bis Soul the ſweet· voc d Syrens fail d: 
Tho? 5e the Numbers, and tho' ſmooth the Strain, 
The Heim Satz was Watz W 4 


He ſtoopꝰd not deyn to the dark. Word bdo, 
But ſought i7s Errors, and bis o, to know. 
He ſaw Your Globe in Night bewilder d lay, 
And, calm, ſutvey'd the Realms of Rea aſon's Day. 
Lord of kis Paffions, his &xalted Mit 1 "446 
Inferior Things to little Souls refign'd. aig Mig 
Equal the World's low Griefs and Joys he Priz 'd; 
#/like its Honours, of N eglects defpis'd. Go 
Soaring above this Earth, he ſcorn'd to try 459 
Pleaſures, that wich the Bod) Y ſing and de. 


SUCH was his Temperatice, that, a ve ad \ 
Of. AE * oye een to ys of 


* 7 his 1 print aft by th beſt cute. 


It is not: an applied 40 Horſes, but, by Virgil, eves | 
to the Chariot. 


Fertur Equis Auriga, neque audit Currus Habenas. 


1251 


Or fightly taſted your · terteſtrial Meat: 3 f 
In Him it loo d like Compleiſance to eat. 455 

On his own Charity he ſeem'd to live, e 
And, grateful, bleſs*d the ſtinted Donuive 4 

i Yet took ſo little, as he meant to try, 

19 Like * Achau, wie pf we in. bu 

Hrs Life was fo dw A," 

Twas 


„how Nature, 97rd wm i. 
But thus his Body to the Sodl ſubdu'd, f 
Scarce could à ſenſual Thought ur With nose: ju 
Not that he found his Blood to Sin cin d. 5 
But curb'd e, 0 ide his At, yy 


\ wm loath'd tho Prunkatd's Fume, de nightly 
| Feaſt, * 


f The Cup of Cre turing Man to Beajt ; 
F The Rev'llers Roar, the vaſt incircled Bowl, 
; That al the rte uk overwhelnis the Soul: 

21 "Akt 
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A. famous Grand Vizir in Solomon the Magnifi- 
cent's Time; who, being arder d to be ſtrangled with 
the Bow- 2 refus'd to die by the Hands of the 
28 d a Friend of his, 'who ſtood by, ts 

do that 11 90 ce for him; and, when be 5 near ex- 
piring, to lot him come to | bimſet je in /e or ſotne Mi- 
nutes, and quite revive, bef, 765 Bag led bim abſo- 
lutely ; which was puntually obſerved ; that (as Bus- 
- bequius ſpeaks in his his fond 85 Piſtle) tnt ante- 
quam moreretur, guſtaret; nec ſemel mori volviſſe, 


q g a 


121 
And ſigh'd, to ſee Your Ifland ſink undone! 470 
Like * Clarence plunging.an de 1 Nane 1 N 


FRE R from the Gout;theDropſy, and: he — 
Some Wine he took for Health; for Pleaſure, None ; 
Refoly'd th” imperious Appetites to rein, 

He knew that ſober Nature loves a Mean. 475 
Exceſs he ſpurn'd, that Handmaid of the Grave, 
Diſeaſe s Nurſe, the rich Man's wedded Slave. 
His temp*'rate Veins no hoſtile Ferments fir d; 
He: lent the Body what its Wants requir'd. . 
The Senſualiſt he ſcorn'd, who: lives to cat; 480 
And drowns; i in Wine, deſtructive Loads of Meat. 
The luſcious Bane ſo Vermin ravin firſt, 


Then, burſting, drink, to quench the fatal T 


fon yet, as Daniel, who abſtergious fed, 

The limpid Stream his Drink, and Pulſe his Bread, 
Look'd fairer than the Youths in Riot nurs'd, 485 
And with Exceſs of Perſian Plenty curs'd ; 

So did his Countenance appear to all, 

The Seat of Health and Life before the Fall: 


At 


G 


. Edward the Bb Naber, ad. Was Fn 4 


8 by the Duke of Glouceſter in 4 Butt or Tun of Wine. 


. Ireland is periſbing the ſame May by French Mine; 
which, in Time, 56>; new T. axes are 3 on it, _ 
| neeeri beggar that and. bing 


| 10. Aab. I. b. 12, r 


1291 
At leaſt, before the Sins and Luſts of Man 490 
Had ſunk ſucceeding Ages to Their Span. 
Thus Heav'n rejoic'd his Temperance to bleſs, 
„ Whoſe Thirft and Hunger was for Righteouſneſs. 


$ Matth. c. V. v. 6. the very Words. 
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| | ſum'd ; 
With Spring's eternal Roſe her Beauty bloom'd: 
While on her Charms All Eyes, delighted, gaze, 
Un- noted, round her Neck, the Diamonds blaze. 
An Emerald Orb lay brilliant on her Cheſt, 
Which, heaving, ſhew'd the Tempeſt in her Breaſt, 
Adown her Shoulders flow'd a rich Cymar, 500 
Emblazon'd round With matiy”alucid Star. 

Wove in a Garland, drooping Flofrets hung, 
Kiſſing her Brow$, and trembling, as ſhe ſung. 
Her Tear-ſwelPd Eyes were of their Darts diſarm'd 3 
And yet, in Grief, thelovely Mourner charm d. 505 
Her Head on lov'd HiB rw 4*s Cheek reclin d. 
In One ſad Stream their burſting Sorrows join'd. 
Like Vznvus fair emerging from the Sea, 

She roſe, and ſhook th* ntvilling Drops away. 

The ſacred Siſters mute Attention lend, 6510 
And the calm'd Winds their ling'ring Wings ſuſpend, 


T HUS bleſo d, he wiſely govern'd Church and 

„ | [State 3 

In Each deſerv'd, and flPd, the higheſt Seat. 

Thoſe Heights without Ambition he attain'd, 

The World, not He, by his Promotion gain'd. 5 6 
n 


- [ 31 1 
In Aquediifts, the River, forc'd to run, | 
Aſcends the Skies, and nearer views the Sun. 
Uſefvl it rolls, and fills its lofty Place; 
„ Raigd but to 50% and ſerve the buman Rate : 
Thence, like Eridanus, thro? Heav*n'it flows 52d | 
Ther Pe rran 2 e exalted, roſe. 


WEALTH he aint, aw Privie tho he lod; 
His Grandeur only made him An "Good: * 
He us'd it merely as a juſt Defen te 
To ſacred Worth, or injur d Akan! 525 

| To tame wild impious Rage; and, bold, oppoſe 
Thoſe Storms, that fierce againſt Religion roſe. 
Thus, mighty Mountains, While they riſe on high, 
With their vaſt Heads ſupport the bending Sky; 
N Unmov'd, they ſtand aloft midſt Winds and Rains, 
And kindly fend and overſhade the Plains: 63 
; And, while the furious Blafts around them blow, / 
Shelter the fruitful be that * . 


eM 


. HRONES- are bot or to bas for e 
Genn Kings; 
| And Pow'r, Is H; im, tewd babes Virtus Waigs 535 
Serv*d but to lift his gen'rous Thoughts, and ſhow 
How near to Heav'n Worth, high- advanc'd, may go. 
Mean Views deteſted, This enlighten'd Man 
Rul'd your fair Church on its own Foun Dns Plan: 
*Ere Empires burning Luſt, ere Papal Fraud, 540 
And Plots for Gold, had baniſh'd 7 ruth and GOD: 


To the vow'd Cao [Oe DERRY" A. 
No Intreſts Here, but thoſe of Heav' n, he knew. 
: | He. 


[ 


, » Leviticus, * XXII. ver. 22. 
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He taught his Prieſts to ſpread th* ethereal Seeds, 

And vouch their holy Truths by holy Deeds. 545 
No Great · Mens Slaves, no Couſins of their — 
Nor my Lord's Fool in Orders, fill'd his Cures : 

But ſuch, as by their Lives, diſtinguiſh'd ſtood, 
Summ'd and ſelected from the Learn d and Good.. 
For, as Gop's Laws, for * Sacrifice diſclaim'd 550 
The Victim that was leprous, blind, or maim d, 
Much more he thought his choſen Prieſts ſhould be 

F rom each groſs F ault, or moral Blemiſh free. 


As Worth had raig'd * worthy Men roy gr-d Z 
And bluſh'd, to ſee true Merit prais'd and ftarv'd ! 
The laviſh Board abridg'd, where Aliens fed, 566 
Enlarg' d the Pittance of the Curateè's Bread. 
He made Advancement {well the Lab'rer's Pay, 
Who bore the Heat and Burthen of the Day 
Who dreſs'd the Vineyard oft with nobler Toil, 560 
Than thoſe ho eat the Fruit, and own the Soil. 
Nor aud by Power, nor by vile Int'reſt ty'd, 

For fair Deſert he glory*d to provide. 
Deaf to the Calls of near-allianc'd Blood, 564 


Like f Cu Rist, he own'd no Kinſmen but the Good. 


(There Merit n&er was heard in vain to pray) 
And Zeal, conſpicuous, ſmooth*d the arduous Way 


Fair & Honour's Road thro* /iriue's Temple lay: _ 
- Friend/oip, nay Gratitude, he thought a Sin, 


If, het Men barr'd, dex let gn n in. _ 


0 


T Luke chap. VIII. ver. 21. 


- F The Temples of Virtue and Eondir were built ix 
- that Manner. 


* 15 \ 
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To diff rent Prelates diff? rent Talents fall; 
Some Theſe, ſome Thoſe poſſeſs, but Boul TER Al * 
All that were uſeful to ſupport the Cauſe 
Of Truth, and GOD, and Virtue's lighted Laws 
To mend the Morals of a faithleſs Race; (575 
And to Religion give its native Grace. 
In Him ſuch heap*d-up Excellence combin'd, 
With ſuch united Glories beam'd his Mind ; 
That as augmenting *:Carra#s vaſtly raiſe 
Th' advancing Value of the Diamond's Blaze, 380 
So Worth to Worth conjoin'd raigd Bou Ir ER higher; 
For Height and Splendour form'd this Gein intire. 
And, as All Honours met, to make him great, 
78 Virtues form'd a Traut Life complete. 


Oe R his lov'd F 1 a faithful Watch he kept, 
And wak'd, when many a lazy Paſtor epi. 586 
In vain the olf for Midnight Ravin howPd, © 
Gnaſh'd at the Pale, and round the Barrier prowPd || 
The Fox, preſumptuous of his Wiles, in vain 
Devigd a luſcious Banquet of the Slain: - 390 
His Cares beguil*d thoſe Felons of their Prey; 

And both were hunted down in open Day ! / 
The Lambs to Brooks, and flow*ry Lawns, he led; 
RuPd with his Eye, and with his Paſtures fed. 
From Rocks, from Mountains, and the demious Word, 
He drove them to the level Plains for Food, 396 
Som&farve their Sheep! and, while the Fleece is ſold, 
Gruage their mean Labours, or r neglet? the Fold 

D Sway'd 


* A Kind of Weight by which Jewels are weigh'd:; 


which, as they increaſe in any Jewel, raiſe the Value im- 
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Sey d by his Crook, obſequious to his Call, 
e d, * ed — N Aru 1508 


Non, in the Wand were ln Abu leſs 

To quell the Brambles, and the Vines to dreſs: 

Ere they could ſprout; he cruſh*d: the noxious ain, 

And on the ranker Grounds ſubdiꝰd the reds: 

Il. Bearers prun'd, he bade the Tendrils raiſe 609 
Their Heads, and ſwell with the celeſtial Blaze: 

Chear'd by the Skies, to load the Eurib, and grow, 

In ſpite of all the blaſting Vinds that blow: - 

Their branching Cluſters midſt the Clouds to ſnoot; 

And, fed from — u, to Ee an ny Fruit. 


Non iniſfd God's Field the Culture of his Hand 3 
There his long Toils enrich'd thy barren Land: 612 
Turning the Glebe to feel the ſolar Beams,  _ 
He warm'd the frozen Clods with geviial Flames. uy 
There planted Acorns, where he ſtubb'd the Thorn, 
And where he burn'd the Darnel, ſow'd the Corn: 
Whence /uch-an Harveſt oer thine Iſle was ſpread, 
Angels ** Ppt ad us wr be mm a Gu ; 
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ERPSICOHO RE 


"HE pawyd—when, wich endeating Ardoar, role... 

TzReSICHORE,to ſooth HIS ERN IA's Woes. _. 
With Friendſhip's holy Warrhth her Armsembrac'd;. 
And, *midit wo circling Ermines, claſp'd her Waiſt. 
Ugd to delight the World with learned Eaſe, 
And, with ſoft Arts, thi unbended Soul to pleaſe; k 
| Now to illuſtrious Heights ſhe tunes the Strain, 62 5. 
And, with the balmy Comfort,” ſooths the Pain. 
On ſunk HI EX NIA now her Eyes ſhe turn d; 
Now, fixt on high, her Loſs, indignant, mourn'd. 
A Zone, where Amethyſts in Bluſhes flame; _ 
Begirt the 'Robe of the reſplendent Dame: 630 
A clouded Scarf, wove in the] bons above, 
Veils her white Breaſt ; the guarded Throne of Love. 
Huſh'd were, the yarious Inſtruments of Sound, 
That, in majeſtic Silence, ſtrew'd the Ground : 
When on the Harp, by ber invented, play d 633 
And, ene * e 2 
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1 on wanted k the State, of felt his Cue? 


He the main End of Govertitndiit purſu d, 


The Great, the Godlike Powef of Dothg Gb 64 


Loving his Prince, he us d endearing Arts, 


To root his Empire in his People's Hrarts. 
D 2 Too 
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His Thoughts, his Hands, his Eyes, were 
[ev'ry- Where. 
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[56] 
Too coldly wor/bipp*d, and too faintly known, 
Gop on Mens Love firſt builds His glorious Throne: 
Then Pow'r ſucceeds ; and Humankind are aw'd 645 
To own che Sov'x Rio, N obey the C GOD. 


Hi ENCE, Mild; he ſooth'd bange in thy State; 
Temper'd their Venom, and relax d their Hate. 
Een Rome's vow'd Vaſſals, ever Foes to Peace, 
Calm'd by his Arts, tho? reſtleſs, liv'd at Eaſe; 6, 29. 
Nor felt, to Scorpions turn'd, the Statute's Rods, 
Againſt their foreign 1 Faith, and Wafer Gods. 8 
His Tolls thus kept &en Fae on ble and free, $3 
n like Jews, | in their * beocracy! 79 

ConTENDING Foes, by his G 8 Goodnes won, 4 
Their Rage appeav'd, to his Deciſions run. 6 56 
Their loud Complaints aſſiduous to redreſs, 5 3 
He lov'd to recontile, befriend, and bleſs. 1 5 "a 
And as the Tribuye's Doors, by Night, by Wy | 
To aid the injur'd Commons, open lay; Uo 
So was his Houſe as free to frequent Throngs, | - 
To guard 2g eir Lbberlies, and exſc their Wrongs. a 


Fad cullile6Bioda when Jews rvengeande geg, 


Appointed Cities ſav'd the refug'd Head: 664 


Thus, when thy Sons or felt, or dreaded, Harms, 4” 
Round Bovi TER preſs'd in ſupplicating Swarm” | 


Be fore his Gates, Protection and Redreſs 


Spread wide their Arms to fugitive Diſtreſs. TSF 

His Kindneks, taught by Chriſtian Love to flow, . N 

Heard Ev? N. Cry, and ſolten d A Ty, ax 670 
a Ry) 1 88 n 4*3 3 M1 Nor 
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Non did ch mighty Cares furcharge his Mind; 

To bear up Worlds This Ailas was deſign'd. 

His Heart, that well-fram'd Engine Gather Heat» 
And gain'd Increaſe of Vigour from the Weight. 
With vaſt Employments charg*d, he only ſtrove, 6 75 
By greater Toils, their Preſſure to remove. 
For mighty Veſſels fcarcely feet their Load, 
But ſpread . more Sail, and ſafely reach their Road. 


Unror D with Buſineſs, gerd when moſt em- 
[ploy'd, 

He held cath Leifure in his Life a .. 680 
One End, each 4, each Word, each Thought purſi'd ; ; 
Still roſe predominant the public Good, © 
Gentle he ruPd ; a Friend to human Race! 
His Heart, benign, ſate open in his Face? £5 
Twas legible, at Sight, to ev'ry Eye; © 685 
Not ever wanted once, or fear'd a $ „ 
So meek his Soul, ſo mild his e 
Een Vice ſeem'd puniſh d by its own Conſent : .. 
So kind to Merit, it appear d to be 
Self-Love, diſguigd in Generofity.! 690 
Mens Peace and Piety alike poſſeſt 
His Thoughts; their preſent and eternal Reſt. 
Each Moment to thy Nation's Welfare giv'n, 
He ſerv'd their Int'reſts both in Earth and Heav's. 


n 96—»„ % — 2 —— _—_ —— — 2 — * 


Thus Has brightly ſhining from afar, 695 
Is both your Morning and your. Ev ning Star 

Waits on the Dawn of Heav'n's returning Light, 
And gilds Earth's Horrors at th*Approach of Night. 
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62863 
Wir Care like bis, 1 round COLT eu or 
Wed [Kings, 


+ Grd "their ſacred Wings 79 


Aſſiduous, ſo, preſiding ofer che State,. | 

He only lov'd the Toi of being Treats; - 

Nar were thoſe Toils to ſervile Views apply, 

To Swell his Yealth, or Gratify his Pride. * 
His Views all center'd in This Point alone, * 
£6 Fo ſerve Mankind, and make "rm Cauſe 5 on. 


Hop tho! he Sovert'd with ng Care, 


| His human Policy was help'd by Pray'r 


This ſtopp'd th impending Vengeance oft on hi 0 
And ſhielded Myriads,—elle ordain'd to die! 919 
In ey'ry deep Diſtreſs thy Sons to aid, By 
As Governor, he belp'd; as Prelate, rcd: 

And Gon, His Saint unwilling | to refuſe, 

Spar'd them, as once he did the murm'ring eus; 
When, calm'd by Moſes Vows, His Wrath withdrew 


The as to FI ae due! of 


Wt 
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HE # 4 ; 
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HE ended here--— when N aroſe; 
Whoſe Charms the Heav'n · deſcended Muſe | 
The lovely Native of the Realms of Light [diſcloſe : 
Shone out with everlaſting Beauty bright. 720 
In ſportive Ringlets flew her auburn Hair, E: 
And with ambroſial Sweets perfum'd the Air; 
A Saphire Fillet, wrought with bleeding Hearts, 
Wanding its Courſe, the waving. Treſſes parts. 

Her beauteous Breaſt a golden Poitrell grac'd ; 725 
Large Orient Pearl in Circles bound her Waiſt. 

The little Loves, that us d to clap their Wings, 
And laugh, when of Their gay Delights the fings, . 
Now fret, to ſee her Song to Sorrow turn d, 729 
And aſk each other, Why ſhe wept and maes'd ? 
Some to the Woods remoteſt Shades retire, 1 
And, frighten'd, - liſten to her plaintive Lyre ; 
Peep thro? the Leaves, and wond' ring at her Tears, 
Whiſper, That BouLTzR was no Friend of theirs ! 
Some frown, reluctant that her moving Lay 73; 
Should melt their Hearts, and quite ſuſpend their Play: 
While /ome their Arrows whet, or try their Bous 
Or, tumbling on the Grafs, negle& her Woes. 
IX? with a Mien expreſſive of her Pain, 739 
Thus ſpoke, and faint Hrernot, bles'd the Strain: 
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OTH as ; he held the Craſier and the * word; 

He Fufice;Heav*ns Vicegerent Herezador'd. 
nn Pray rs, could ſcreen th* unrighteousCaule; 
No Bias turn the Current of the Laus. 
Un-brit'd, un- uud, impartial, and un-mov'd, 745 
Nor Friend or Foe he knew, nor fear d or lov'd ! 
But equal, as he poiz'd the balane d Scale. 
Gal, as Juſt T Re, let nh Fruth un 


1 hits; thoſe Paths be ever mog | 
That, up the Steeps of Viriue, lead to Gov. 750 
And as, of Old, Di#ators, from the Pied, 
Where they had forc'd Rome's. fierceſt Foes to yield. 
Harraſs'd with Scenes of Blood, and Feats of _—_ 
Return'd in Peace to Plough their private Lane: 
So was his Reft but vary*d Toil ; intent 758 
Good to promote, or Evil to preuent. 234,964 
The Nights of his laborious Days were giv? n, 


To Mending Man, or Supplicating Heav' n. 77 
Yet oft his Love of Juſtice ſtopp'd his Fron, rs, in 
To ſee the Laws exerted by his Cares 760 


Vice to Extirpate, and to Puniſh Crimes, 
And purge the evil Habit of the Times, 


Bur as the God he fred; 3 Mercy Belt 
Of His high Attributes, and Vengeance Leaſt; Far 
So, to forgive and pity, moſt inclin d. "765 
None but the gentle Paſhons way d his Mind. 15 

en 


* Both as Lond Primate and Ld Juſtice of — 
land. © Which laſt Office he held by Ten different Pa- 
tents under ſeveral Lord Lieutenants. 

＋ The Rt. Hon. Robert Jocelyn, Lord Newport, 
the Prefent Lord Chancellor of Ireland. 


[4] 

When forc'd confe „d Offenders to chaſtiſe; | 

Parental Sorrow fill'd his flowing Eyes. N 

Aver ſe to puniſh, and rejoic d to ſpare,” * © 

With greedy Ears he drank the Sopphanr 8 Prof * 

Severity, like Zeypt's Plagues, he taught, 5771 
Oft harden d Hearts, and froze the melting Thought; 
While Mercy, Queen of all the Paſfions, brings 
Lous and Repentance on her healing Wings! 


In evi other Cauſe his Zeal was ſhown, ' 778 


And ev' ry Wrong redreſs'd, except his own ! 

Whoever ſtruck at him, aftoniſh*d, found 

He might as well the yielding Water wound; 

That, when ſome outward Force divides its Waves 

Cloſes the Breach, and no Impreſſion leaves; 780 

So little his impaſſive Soul was mov*d, 

The Blow was Pardon'd, and th* Offender Loved! | 
He thought Reſentment, if it laſted long," 

Turn'd' into Guilt, and Jy d the Wrong.” 


. e Wars A Men a Debt, 785 
For which they ne'er can Satisfaction get. | 
But Vengeance He, tho' in his Pow'r, declin'd, 
And, by new Favours, charm'd the hoſtile Mind. 
Evil he mildly thus o'ercame with Good, 

And Malice by o'erpow'ring Love ſubdu'd. 700 
So Davrp, when purſu'd by Saur, forbore 
To take Revenge; and was purſu'd no more. 


Rach paſs by Mens Offences, as, alone, 
They ys for Myriads of their * atone: 
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But tho? their Treſpaſſes be glad forgave, - 798 
From Heav'n that Balance he cou farce ewe: 1 
So pure his Life, his Virtue ſd rein d, Nile 
To God ſo duteuus, to his Foes ſo kind. 
So oft he pardon'd them; and yet, ek” 
So few the Faults, he moury'd for, tho fotgiv n! 800 
Too great for. mean Reſentments, or too tviſe; 
The Proud oft pardon, thoſe hom they deſpi/e. g + 
None, but himſelf, he ſlighted in his Thoughts ; 
So qudg*d Men only angry vith his Faults, v7? 
Mildly he therefore paſs d their Fury "yt wy 
As a miſtaken, virtuous Enmit xy. 
Scarce could Ingratitude offend ſo faſt, - 
As Act of Grace, by his Indulgence, — 
Men grave their Mronga in Marble ; he, more zul, 
Stoop'd down ſerene, and wrote them in the Duſt ! 
Trod under Foot, the Sport of ev'ry Wind, 817 
Swept from the Earth, and blotted from his Mind: 
There ſilent in their Grave he let them lie, 8 
opt g's they PR not Lge th Auger. 8 
J 1 . 
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CALLIOPS. | 


do clogd the e LLIOPE renews. 
The Strain; of Heroes and of Gods the Maſe, 
| Ofer her white Cheſt the broider'd Tunics fold. 
Spangled-with:Gems, and purfled rich with Gold, 
But, in Contempt of Drugs, her Air divine 
Triumph'd oder Arts, by which vain ene {kine! 
Circling her Head, the ſacred Laurels wave, 821 
That crown the Poet, and reward the rn 151 
That, planted round the Grave, no Tbunder ſear, 
And o'er the Dead their [iving Honours rear! 
Maro and Milions Song her Han diſplay, 825 
But in her Breaſt unrivall'd Homer lay. ah 
For Boul Tz Rs Fall, the beauteous Nymph appears 
Another Niobe, diſſolv'd in Tears. Tl 
So ſhews Thaumantia*'s Bow amid the Show? rs, 
And ſhines reſplendent with the Rain it pours; 830 
So, like the water'd Hours, Hinz nw1areard dd 
Her Head, with more than mortal Numbers chear'd. 


T lovely tho' he ſhone, his Tongue, or Len, 
Ne*er fell ſeverely on the Lives of Men. 
Tho? impious Times he loath'd, when Vices rage, J 3 5 

His Life was all his Satire on the Ae. 
He made not #ar upon the World; nor rail'd 
At others, where their ſbaken. Virtue fai d. 
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Sevens, yet kind, he marked uk ds 


£4 i] 
Helov'd not to.revile.s he la/£'d at None; 8 


And view'd with rig*rous Eye himſelf alone. = 


H thouglit that c Vit loc look'd' 10. half ſo fair, 
When, arm'd with Wralb, ſhe wears an awful Air ; ; 
As when, in Kindneſs rob'd, her Grates ſhine, - 

And charm the human Heart with Love divine. J 
To All, Reproach and Menace he forbore'; 415 
As Men, he lov'd them Much; as Chriſtians, More. 
He try'd, by Cenileneſ, the Soul to wẽ-ãin ; 
And ſpard the Sinner, tho“ he loaib'ꝗ᷑ the Sinn. 
Invectiues may incenſe, but not reform © * 
And Truth and Reaſon are averſe to Stm. 80 
Religions Voice is tender, fiveet, and mild; : 
Strong as a God, ſhe's gentle as a Child. © 


In /mooth Perſuaſion on the Soul ſhe tea, - «4K 


And in ſafe Whiſpers heav'nly Love reveals. 854 
When J/-ae/s Crimes made Gop on Earth deſcend ; 
Storms, Fi Ire; ang b e W Mount Horeb 

ö (Plitas nee © Pe | 


Nor in the Earthadkks: vine: 0 inſhrin'd, 


Came the bright Radiance of th* Eternal MIND : 
But, when the Tempeſt ceas'd the Rocks to tear, 
A fill calm Voice was heard, and Gop was there. 860 


5 1 


* Bur, where his Office ford Mie reprove, 


| The een 8 Warmth inflam'd the Faruk $ 


i 1 nde L Loe 
LN * 2 25 7 
Soft were his Words, tho Aeris his Diſeiplin 55 
And where he aim'd to pierce the guilty Heart, 605 | 
His Merit, as a Feather, wing'd the Dart. 

Roproof 


[ 45,17 
Reproof its Force to fair Example owes; 
The Prieſt's Authority from Virtue flows! 


CHRIsT bade the guilileſs Perſon caſt the Stone 3 8 by 


And, if Men could be fuch, fur . done! 870 


- YET, moſt, the Goch ring * he choc, 


T hat from a Life of true Religion flows: 

Thoſe filent. Beauties more prevail'd on Men, 

Than all that Art could ſpeak, or Wiſdom N. 

For Piety wears ſuch a winning Mien 873 
To be ador'd, ſhe needs but to be ſeen ! 

Inleſs Auſterity, or Pride, diſgracde 

The ee Beauties ol the Scraph's Face! 


In cloudy Salons tho? he liv'dy whoſe Light 


Was funk in Vice, and Errors horrid Night ; * 8 90 6 


When ſcarce a Star could dart its piercing Ray, 
And thro* th* Ægyptian Darkneſs point the Way; 
Yet his high Virtue like a Pharos blaz'd, 

On ſome fair Promontory's Summit rais'd, 884 
That, brighten'd by the Wind, its Guidance gave, 
To teach the Veſſel where to climb the Wave. 


His Love, his Care, his Zeal, his healing Art, 
His Deeds, the trueſt Language of the Heart, 
Were the beſt Comment on the Sacred Page; 
A long and living Sermon to the Age. 890 
Tet, leſs' ning all he did, he ſeem'd to fear 
Men might diſlike his Rules, as too /evere : 
And, ſinking Yirtue to tbeir Level, ſhew'd 


*T was 490 as delightful, to be Good! $94 
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SAA“ wich fuch Charms, Men faw his Glory riſe, 


: Wing'd with the Natſon's Voice, and fill the Skies: 

High ofer the Earth it ſhot its ardent Rays, 

| And with perpetual Honour grac'd his Days. 

[ Some it enligbten d, and attracted All 1 


ie 


That could within its ſpacious Vortex fall © = 900 
Such its Extent, it ſought no greater Space 
But, quite un- alter d, kept its lofty Place. 
For as the Caſpian Sea diſdains to know 903 
Round the large Shores it waſhes; Ebb or Flow ; 
| While its calm Deeps, confin'd to their own Strand, 
a Ne er quit the Beach, nor onee o'erwhelm the Land z 
Thus roſe his Chara#er," with Strength intire, 
; So hieb at firſt, it could no more aſpire. | 
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QUE! NT ſhe mind — With Palms Gs nia 


[crown'd 


Attun'd the Shell; Groves, Rache 24 Hills reſound. 


A ſllver Creſcent grac d her lovely Head, 


And round her Face refulgent Glories ſpread: 
Her curling Hair the Ivory, Neck defends ; 915 
Her Breath Arabia's ſpicy Gales gk | 

An azure Veil, o'er her rich Veſtute flung, 

With careleſs Art upon her Shoulders . 

Her Hand ſuſtains the many-clrcled Fn N | 
On which the Zodiac's ſplendid Signs appear. 920 
While on our Globe ſhe treads with juſt Diſdain, 
Bright Fancy ſoats, and Juulgment holds the Rein. 
With modeft Grace aloft her Eyes ſhe throws; 


_ Fill'd with exalted Thoughts her Boſom glows: | 


Tho griev'd'the Nympli, her Strains harmonious riſe; 
And 85 gre Song aſcends T7 a Skies. 926 


* 


\ A Bod 


N o n to * Wy" e fond to hide, | 
As Men their Sins, he liv'd unſtain'd pes ar 
On Earth inclin'd Applauſes to deſpiſe, 
As much as yow;, — tranſlated to the Skies! 9 38 
Vain Wretches, if the Rabble's Shouts they ſhare; 
Grow larger, as Cameledns live on Hir! 
But BouLTzR, with each Virtue circled round, 
fan would Shock, and Compliments „ 
ay, 


4 
' Nay, he fo loath'd a flatt'ring Paraſite, 9235 
Malice has prais d him to his Face, in ſpite!” 
Praiſe, or Diſpraiſe, Great Minds alike regard: 
GOD! only G OD! W Nerd 


As when meek Moſes, from the Holy Hill , 
Deſcending, brought the Great CxzaToR's Will, 
Irradiating &ffulgence 1 round his Face, 941 
His Soul unconſcious, beany'd celeſtial Grace : 
So BouLTER, to bis own Perfections blind, 
| Perceiv'd no Beauty in his Zife or Mini? 
Whateer he did, altho'@' Fhoyſand Ways 945 . 
All Hearts he won, he never ſought for Praiſe : 

But acted with ſuch humble Awe pf Heav'h,.. 

As doubting his beſt Works were ſcarce forgiv'n! - 
And yet (fo Mercy judg'd) Heav'n ſeldom found 
A Angle Deed on which its Fuſtice frown'd. 930 
His Frailties might have claim'd fair Virtues: Name, 
And, in another, might have ſerv'd for Fame 

_ in the Eye of an, (if not of 2" 

His. Faults bad leſs to 1 than ee 2 


Wien fuch mfr was Bou LER blefed, 955 
Fpite hop'd it was but Pride, with Art ſuppreſs d. 
But Heav'n his Modeſty and Virtues mix d 
As Light and Hame, when in the Ruby fix*d';, © 
That, while the Sun darts there its fervent Rays, 
Shoots out thoſe, Splendours which the Eyes amaze 3 
Vet cool and temperate reflects the Beams, 961 
And ſhines, unmov'd with its own glorious W 
Oh] that the Yorld could once ſo humbled be, 
* ali its Crimes, as, with his Virtues, Ha 
% Y bis 


[ 49 ] 
This might atone for Guilt ; and Gop would then 
Rejoice to pardon All the Sins of Men 966 
To lomly Souls elaſtic Force is giv'n; 

Daſb'd to the Earth, they bound the more to Heav'n. 


*T 15s true, ſome ſmall Infirmities he knew; 
Some few ſtarv*d Tares*midſt his rich Harveſt grew 
Anger, or Spleen, might ſlightly ſtir his Mind, 971 
(For calmeſt Regions ſometimes feel the Wind ) ; 

But yet their lambent Fires innoxious ſhone ; 

And, tho* they ſeem'd to threaten, injur'd none. 
So, in the Buſb when Heav*n's bright FLA ME appear'd 
Amid the Burning every Leaf was ſpar d. 976 
And BouITER's Chafe of Temper only ſhow'd, 
His Soul with warm Philanthropy o erflow'd: 

But ſtill (fo righteous was the riſing Flame) 

It blaz'd not to deſtroy, but to reclaim. 

Tyrants to awe, and Men oppre/#d to free, 

And eaſe the Wrongs of injur'd Piety. 


Nox would his Sallies laſt . a peaceful Calm 
Succeeded ſoon; and Reaſon brought her Balm: 
Then All was ſo ſerene, ſo ſtweetly mild, 985 
At the ſhort Tranſport Men with Pleaſure /miPd ; 
Or thought it but a requiſite Allay, 

To fink his Worth, and ſhew that he could ſtray ; 
Plac'd like the Slave behind the Conq'ror's Car, 
To tell him, he was Man, and cry, ©© Beware!” 990 


AnD ſcarce this trivial Frailty could you find, 
Twas mix'd amid ſuch Virtues in his Mind: 


1.804 
Veil'd i in a Cloud of Glory, it appear'd 
Enlightew'd ; and was rather lov'd than fear'd : 
It neither roſe to Rage, nor ſprang from Pride; 995 
And led to Heav'n, tho? twas an haſty Guide. 
As like Bethſaida? s Pool, he ſcarce was mov 'd, 
But for their Aid, whom FHeav'n and he approv'd. 
If &er his IWrath tranſcended Reaſon's Laws, 
*T'was but 200 fierce a Warmib for Virtue's Cauſe : 1000 
Or if ſlight Paſſions on le Grounds broke looſe; | 
Reflection turn'd them to the nobleſt Uſe ; 
To calm his Soul, and cool his fervid Zeal, 
And make the Saint above the Man prevail; 
With watchful Care to ſhun the ligbieſt Sin, 1005 
And rein more firily thoſe raſh Tempters in. 


2 Us, 8 er the Fall, in Eden 8 holy Shade 

The Lion bounded, and the Leopard ſtray'd ; 

But meek and barmleß, as they own'd the Sway 

Of their High Monarch, they forbore to prey: 1010 
Submiſs, by bis ſuperior Reaſon charm'd, 

Their Rage was Govern'd, and their Force Diſarm'd. 
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MELPOMENE. 


HE ſaid----Mez1.poMENEt; the Tragic Muſe, 
Whoſe Sighs ſoft Sorrows thro? the Heart diffuſe; 

Aroſe: She weeps, as tho? her Ver ſe ſhe fears 
Would prove a meaner Tribute than her Tears, 1016 
But ſoon the watry Drops that drown her Eyes, 
Majeſtic in her Grief, the Virgin dries, 
So when the dewy Miſt diſſolves away, 
The Sun, in Glory dreſs'd, reſtores the Day, 1020 
The Symbol of her mournful Strains, the Lute, 
She bears, whoſe Notes, melodious, Sorrow ſuit. 
Scepters and Crowns lay trampled on the Ground, 
Midſt Poignards reeking from the fatal Wound: 
Spears, Clarions, Javelins, and the batter'd Shield, 
Arms heap'd on Arms deform'd the horrid Field. 
A Cypreſs Stole her buſkin'd Feet conceal'd, 1027 
Tho' in each Charm the Goddeſs ſhone reveal'd. 
HiBERNIA near the Fountain lay reclin'd ; 
Her ruin*d State, and BoULTER, fill'd her Mind; 
Laſt in the Concert, thus the Muſe begun, 1031 
And ſeem'd to ſtop the ſlow- deſcending Sun: 


HUS great and good he liv'd, rever'd by All; 
Great while he ſtood, nor /eſſen'd in his Fall, 
With ali the Glories of the World uncharm'd; 1033 
Midſt the State's Troubles calm, and analarm'd. 


FE Souls 
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[ 52 ] 

Souls form'd like hs, ſtill Maſters of their Fate, 

In inward Peace find Happineſs complete. 

Midſt the World's 7. empeſts, with a brave Diſdain, 
Like Peter walking on the ſtormy Main, 1040 
Stedfaſt he ſtrove with Foy to meet his Gop; 

And o'er the raging Surges faithful trod. 

Hence was he /ov*d----/o lov*d, that, to his End; 
He never made a Foe, or loſt a Friend. | 
Merit his Safeguard, from all Outrage freed, 1045 
He paſs'd, while Factions in his Praiſe agreed, 

If thro' his Years Ox E guilty Hour you'll name; 
No more my honeſt Song ſhall ſound his Fame 
Point out One Crime, mark One delib rate Wrong, 
And I will 5%, and own, he liv'd too long! 1050 


MEN ſeldom Cenſure well, or Praiſe aright; 


Their Praiſe is Flattery, their Cenſure Spite. 


Frequent the truly Great they 7dly blame, 

Whoſe juſt, un- alter d Conduct merits Fame; 1054 
While Honour's Paths their Souls, un-varying, tread; 
By Virtue urg'd, by Reſolution led. 

Thus hid to Men, *midſt what hey call the Day, 
Unchang'd, the Planets ride th' ethereal Way; 
With equal Beauty, and un-bated Force, 
Roll on the glorious Orbits of their Courſe: 1060 
And tho* Men think they ceaſe to light the Skies; 
With the ame Flames they ever ſet and riſe. 

Yet BovLTz R's Deeds, when ſearch'd by Envy s Eye; 
Too glorious prov'd for Cenſure to decry; 1064 
Their Splendour gleam'd with ſuch an-clouded Light, 


The Monſter, blind with Radiance, loſt her Sight. 


Or, 


[ 53 ] 
Or, if a Spot ſhe ſaw, too bright it none; 
Spots are but fainter Glories in the Sun ! 


No, lovely Shade! With Exvy Malice join'd, 
And wiſh'd the Blemiſh they deſpair*d to ind! 1070 
In vain th' invenom'd Serpents gnaw'd the File, 

And on the ſolid Temper ipue'd their Bile, 

Oh Force of Worth 1 This thy Name adorn, 

c The Sons of Glory are to Enty born “'' 

Nou Envy ſcap' d; for Glory you deſpis'd 1099 
Th' Applauſe of Angels was the Fame you priz d! 


On Bobzrzn | he, who Here un cenſur' d lives, 
A Proof of Heav'n- protected Virtue gives! 
Who, elſe, the Dog-/tar Venom of theſe Days 
Can paſs, unhurt by the devouring Blaze? 1080 
Yet God This Bleſſing kept in Store for Thee, 
And thro' the Flames of Faction brought thee free. 
Not the Three Jews, when in the Furnace caſt, 
Leſs blemiſh'd thro? the vaulted Burning * 
Than Thou the raging Fury of Theſe Times, 1085 
As ſafe from all their Malice as their Crimes. 


Yer, grant no Care of Heav'n in This was ſcen, 
How lovely muſt your blameleſs Life have been, 
That could, midſt Evil Tongues, and Evil Days, 
Funds of Applauſe from Lands of Slander raiſe ? 1090 
Your Fame, un- injur'd thus by venom'd Foes, 
Thine Innocence *midit vicious Mortals ſhows : 

Since Nothing, but a Soul adorn'd like Thine, 
Could force this Age to own thy Lite divine, 1094 
E 2 Thus; 
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Thus, when, innocuous, from the Hand of Paul 
The Heathens ſaw the deadly Viper fall, 

The ſacred Proof e' en Inſidels applaud, 

Confeſs th* Apoſtle, and revere his Gop |! 1098 


THAT Mc which attends to Nalions Pray' rs, 
And, griev'd to puniſh, ſtill, delighted, ſpares; 1100 
That M Rev, which Inſulted, Wrath delays, | 
Crown'd its lov*d Saint with a long Train of Days. 
Deny'd to Bliſs, Gop kept him Here; and try'd 
To mend a fzitbleſs World before he dy*d. 

But try'd in vain As Inundations round 1105 

Float the waſte Plain, and ſlight th* oppoſing Mound, 

The dire Infection ſpread with horrid Spoil, 

Smil'd at his Ardour, and deſpis'd his Toil. 

Not, thence diſcourag'd, ceas'd his Care or Skill , 

His Zeal grew warmtr with the growing Ill. 1110 

From Heav' n with Strength ſupply*d, and undecay'd, 

Ardent he wrote, preach d, faſted, watch*d, and pray' d. 

With 77/ng Vigour he ſuſtain'd his Poſt, | 

And as his Day declin'd he labour'd moſt. 1114 

As the bright * Lamp, which, midſt fepulchral Urns, 

Un-waſted Flames, altho' in vain it burns; 

To Darkneſs raiſes its danone Head, 

Glares to the Tomb, and blazes to the Dad. 

He ſhone, endeav' ring to impart his Light 1119 

To Men, whoſe Eyes were clos'd, and lov'd the Night: 
Whom 


* Tho” it be diſputed by Antiquaries, if the Ancients 
had ſuch Things as perpetual Lamps, yet all are 
agreed, that they had a kind of Lamps which they 


plac'd in their Friends Sepulchres, which burn'd for a 
vaſt Time, | 


156] 
Whom, dead to Gop, blind Tofidels inſlave, 
Nor Judgments can Reform, nor Mercy Save ! 


Too ſhort a while HIBERNIA aw thy Charms 


Too ſudden hurry*d from her longing Arms! 1124 


Too quickly Loſt! and, Oh ! too lately Known! 
You ſtay*d not for the Crop your Totls had ſown. 
You planted, but you gather d not the Fruit; 

You help'd, but, dying, left her deſtitute. 

When the Full Joy of having you ſhe knew, 


You gave the Bleſſing, and to Bliſs withdrew. 1130 


SOON call'd away, nor lent HiBzRANIA long, 
Loaded with Days *, to her you dy'd but young. 


Men truly Great, no Bounds to Life ſhould know, | 


But, like fair Eden's Trees, freſh blooming grow. 
Tho? had you tarry*d to the Thouſandth Year, 1133 
| Too guick your mourn'd Departure would appear. 


So, &er the Deluge ſcourg'd the Sins of Man, 
And ſunk Duration to its ſtinted Span, 
Some Patriarch, at his /ateſt Stage arriv'd, 


Who had Nine hundred annual Suns ſurviv'd, 1 140 


In Tears beheld his mourning Lineage drown'd ; 
A Croud of filial Nations weeping round ; 
Who ſeem'd, ſo /ov/d their Parent, to deplore 


He livd A to ſurvive Ten Ages more. 1 144 | 


On! 'midſt ſurrounding Ruins, raviſh'd hence, 
Where Men live all at War with Providence l. 
Where 


e was about 76 when he died, Sept. 27, 1745. 
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Where you, and virtue, turry*d off the stage, 


No more could ſtruggle with an impious Age. 1148 
While Vice, while Infidels, while Crimes, o erwhelm 
The Times, and ſink beneath their Tides the Realm, 
Your Nerves, with more than mortal Vigour ſtrong, 
Stemmꝭd the fierce Raging of the Torrent long 
But, overpow'r'd by the reſſtleſs Stream, 

Heav'n took you from the Flood you could not tame. 


Tnus when Elijab ſought the Fews to gain, 1135 
By Dearths and Wonders wrought, but wrought in 
Vain. 
Sick of the World, with Toils and Teaching ſpent, 
Gop ſnatch'd him hence, to grace the Firmament. 


SHE paus'd----with Sighs the mournful Song ſhe 

x 1139 
And, graceful, by the Fountain's Verge reposꝰd; 
While the green Groves, that, waving, heard her ſing, 
With the faint Echoes of the Numbers ring. 


InsTANnT bright CLio ſmil'd ; and to her Breaſt, 
With Tranſport, the illuſtrious | Mourner preſt. | 
From her ſoft Voice perſuaſive Magic flows, 1165 
Her Sighs are ſweeter than the breathing Roſe. 
She ſhakes the beamy Radiance round her Head, 


4 
And utters Words that us d to raiſe the Dead. 


Kings I. chap. 19, ver. 4 
| Hibernia. 
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IS E from the Ground! Ariſe, Oh Maid 
| divine! 
To calm the Tumults of the Soul, is mine ! 
The Muſes all their ſhining Labours end, 
And, now, the Triumphs of thy Voice attend. 
Ceaſe, ceaſe, thy wretched People to deplore, 
Nor fink beneath low-thoughted Sorrows more! 1174 
Di/dain thoſe Tears !----begin the lofty Strain ; 
HIBERNIA never bore the“ Harp in vain! 
v9, To mighty Deeds attune the ſpeaking Strings, 

| Let ſacred Numbers wait on holy Things. 

| Some fav*rite Virtue of thy Hero chuſe, 

Nor this Þ /aſt Labour of thy Love refuſe. 1188 


HE heard----and elt, impetuous in her Breaſt, 
The Goddeſs ; and the Flame divine confeſt. 
Sudden her Lyre ſhe ſnatches from the Ground, 
Soft Harmony the breathing Chords reſound. 1184 
Trembling, her mourning Veil ſhe throws aſide; 
Her Eyes are fix d on Heav n, her Tears are dry'd. 


„, | | Exalted 
* The Arms of Ireland. 
T Extremum hunc, Arethuſa, mihi concede 
laborem. 


Virg. Ecl. 10. 


<< — 


— — — — * 
— ——ů — ——— —— — 
— — * ” * = 4 — 
— . ³ . ˙ ˙ . —¹¹ w —— — 


”-s ” . < IA. — 
DX OO ICS ALE 


— A R.c8 > 


r — mn er er ee ene A AAA , Ma ot 
- - on. 


— — 
"Y 


» = 4a 
_ 


—— — 
— — —— 


L 581 


Exalted Tranſports elevate her Mind, 


She gives her Sorrows to the * ſportive Vind. 

Her Voice, her Mein, her Thoughts, are all on Fire, 
Smit with the Love which virtuous Deeds inſpire, 
Enraptur'd with the mighty Theme, ſhe brings 
Freſh-gather*d Garlands from the Muſes Springs. 
New Thoughts, new Images, around ſhe pours, 
She ſtrews her Hero's Grave with od'rous Flow'rs. 
Then the vaſt Compaſs of her Voice ſhe tries, 1195 
And, like the Cygnet, /ings before ſhe dies! 


* Mufis amicus triſtitiam et mitus Tradam ſcraters 


ii evarecreticum Portore vauti 


Hor. Carun. Lib. 1. Od. 26. 


1 þ 
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HIBERM IA. 


H Muſe! whoſe Charms alleviate ev*ry Wee, 
And make our Tears delight us, while they 
flow; 
Whoſe heav*nly Joys extinguiſh mean Deſires, 
As ſolar Rays put out our earthly Fires. 1200 
Firſt, in fair Virtue's Tribe, like goodly Saul, 
Amid Gop People's eminently tall, 
His Charity I chuſe, above the reſt, 
Bleſſing my Kingdom, by my Kingdom bleſt., 1204 
Scarce Heav'n more freely Wealth to BouLTE R ſent, 
Than he that Wealth to my Diſtreſſes lent. 
Un-wanted, and un-aſ#'d, Gop gave him All, 
Which, af#*d and wanted, waited on our Call. 
Not freer runs the River to the Sea, | 
Or to the Earth the Sun imparts the Day! 1210 
Not freer melts the Dew to cool the Ground, 
Spreading the Bleſſings of the Skies around. 
Not freer drop the SH ‘re, which Life beſtow 
To the cheer'd Plants, that by Their Bounty grow: 
Scarce freer did th* enliv'ning Manna fall, 1215 
When Nations cry'd, and Mzgrcr heard their Call! 


HE thought the Great, Gop's Treaſurers below; 
That, tho? the Rich may pay, they can't beſtow ] 
Zealous to give, he pour'd the golden Stream ; 
And gave. till Want grew rich, and loſt its Name 

| | Ter, 
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[ 60 ] 
Yet, when he heard Diſtreſs, and Sorrow, call, 1221 
He judg'd his largeſt Benefactions ſmall. 


More than was ast d he gave; and deem'd it mean, 


Only to help the Poor to beg again. 

He quite /urpaſs*d their timid Hopes; and yet, 1225 
Fear'd he ſcarce paid the Int reſt of his Debt. 

He loath'd imperfef? Mercies ; for he thought 

Pity malicious, when ſlight Aids it brought. 

And Gop, who ſaw His Stewards bounteems Mind, 
A Fortune, great as his large Soul aſſign'd. 1230 


Tus aided, *twas Jeſs Wonder that he did 


More Good, than in“ Sr EARNE's gen'rousWill lay hid, 
Than e' en . T SMITH's, or T GILBERT's Bounty 


[flow'd 
Than || MavL . or than * Marsn 
[beſtow'd. | 
Than 


* This excellent Prelate, Dr. John Stearne, died 
very lately, une 6. 1745. and has left about 30, oool. 
to public Uſes; after a Life of univerſal Hoſpitality 


and Charity, and great Sums ſpent in ſeveral public 
Buildings, and a noble Library, and numberleſs Acts 


of Benevolence. 


'F Eraſmus Smith, Eſq, who left about 1,500 J. 
per Ann. to the F ounding and largely Endowing 
ſeveral Schools, three Fellowſhips, two Profeſſor- 
ſhips, twenty Scholarſhips, and fifteen Exhibitions, 
to the College of Dublin; and the teaching, main- 
taining, and: apprenticing, of twenty poor Boys, and 
teveral other charitable Purpoſes in Ireland. 

TT The Reverend Doctor Claudius Gilbert, who 
lately left a choice Collection of about 14,000V olumes 
of the deareſt and ſearceſt Books to the College Li- 


brary 


611 
Than my propitious *, Sr Evxxs gave, to cure 1235 
The various Ailments that afflict my Poor. 
More than Ingratitude forgets ; nay, more 
Than ſerves to ſilence Factions when they roar. 
More than by ſick-bed Sinners is deſign'd; 


. Yet All beneath the Bounty of his Mind 1240 


GIFTS 


brary in Dublin; beſides a great many thouſand 
* to different Charities, moſt of them being 
Perpetuities. 

| Dr. Maule, the preſent Biſhop of Meath ; of 
whoſe many Benefactions (as he is ſtill living) we 
ſhall only mention here, That, by his Sollicitations, 
His Majeſty's Charter and Bounty of 10007. per 
Ann. as well as a large Subſcription from ſeveral 
Noblemen, Biſhops, private Gentlemen, and Cler- 
gymen, for Charity Working-Schools in /re/and were 
obtained. 
** Doctor Narciſſus Marſh, a late Primate in Ve- 
land. This moſt excellent and learned Gentleman 
gave a large Eſtate to build, furniſh, and endow, a 
very noble Library in Dublin, and ſeveral very fine 
Alms-houſes ; beſides many extraordinary Bene- 
factions, which it would be too tedious to trouble the 


Reader with here. 


* . Dr. Richard Stevens, a Rl excellent Man, as 
well as a moſt eminent Phyſician; who, with the 
Spirit of a Prince, rather than a private Perſon, found- 
ed a very large and well- regulated Hoſpital for the 
ſick Poor near Dublin, and endowed it with about 
1000 J. per Ann. 

N. B. That Eſtate was left to his Siſter for her 
Life; but, for near theſe 30 Years, ſhe gives 
it all to the Hoſpital, where ſhe always lives ; 
and watches over and attends the poor Patients 
with inimitable Goodnes. 
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[ 62 ] 


GIFTS ſometimes ſeem the Wretched to upbraid, 


When Oſtentation damps the gen'rous Aid. 


So o'er his Bounty oft he drew a Screen, 

And choſe to give unſeeing, and unſeen. 
Frequent, by Night, commiſſion'd Mercies came, 
And Men were freed, like Peter, while they dream. 
Oft nor the Gift, nor duff' rer, would he know, 47 
But lov'd his Alms by Proxy to beſtow, 

By Others Hands to dry the Widows Eyes; 

By Others Tongues to ſtill the Orphar's Cries ; 1250 
By Others Arts to give the Sick Relief; 

By Others Smiles to hanifh pining Grief ; 

In dif*rent Forms the ſecret Aid to ſend, 

And where to give would ſhock, appear to lend. 
The near Relation, or the Friend, employ, 1255 
To veil the Donor, and enbanſe the Foy. 


From grov' ling Souls the tortur*d Almsare wrung, 
When Conſcience echoes to the yelling Tongue 
But BouLTz R ſeem'd to beg from the Diſtreſs'd; 
Nor thought, while they were wretched, he was bleſs d. 
He ſought Admiſſion for his Gifts; and ſu'd 1261 
To poor but modeſt Men, to do them good. 
Frequent, «nask*d, loſt Merit he preſerv 
And help'd the Learned, that, in private, ſtarsd. 
Oft begg' d of ſullen Miſery to ſhow, 1265 
Why it ſunk down beneath the nameleſs Woe. 
Each hidden Haunt of Trouble ſought to find, 
Where lurking Sorrow mourn'd, or Anguiſ pin'd 
To fave the Shame of the induſtrious Poor, 
Unknown, he enter'd oft the Cottage-Door ; 1270 

6g Heard 


[ 63 ] 
Heard all the moving Tale of Want and Wee, 
And taught his Eyes with /owly Griefs to flow. 


And, when the long-conceald Diſtreſs was told, 
Bade them be ſecret, and divide his Gold. 


Coups he thus help*d; yet ſearch'd out more, for 
fear, ' | 

Some loſt, God might reproach his Want of Care. 
He ſeem'd to think (ſo ardently he gave) 1277 
It was a ſort of Sacrilege to ſave. 
He form'd kind Plots of Charity fo faſt, 
As doubting ev*ry Gift would be his Joſt : 1280 
Or Heav'n might call him home unwarn d, and find 
Some of its Talents unbeſtow?d behind. 
And yet he ſquander'd nothing, as he knew, 
Tho? large his Treaſure, he had much to do: 
And, provident, would huſband well his Store, 1285 
Giving the /e/s, that he might give to more. 
He ſaw, that Over-bearing Kills the Tree, 
So prun'd and check*d his wide-ſpread Charity : 
Fearful, if once they loſt his aiding Hand, 
Ruin and Want would overwhelm my Land. 1290 


So, when, at Rephidim, the Iſraelite 
With Amalek engag' d in doubtful Fight, 
As the great Prophet's Hands were rais'd, or fell, 
The Fews were ſore oppreſs*d, or proſper'd well: 
On them, ſuſpended, hung the People's Fate, 1295 
The Weal, or Ruin, of the tott'ring State. 


LOVE conſecrates the Alms that Men beſtow, 
And makes each Mele-bill like a Mountain ſhow. 
Yet 


[ 64] 
Yet many give to Others, tho? the Soul 
Is quite untouch*d, nor mingles with the Dole. 1400 
Not /o gave BouLTER, for his Heart, humane, 
Doubled each Alms, by ſharing ev'ry Pain. 
Bleeding for Sorrows, which his Hand remov'd, 
The Wretched found they were both help'd and lov. 
While, ſocial, he partook of each Diſtreſs, 1305 
And grew more happy, as he made it /eſs, 


Nos, liv'd his Charity immur'd at home, 
But oft in diſtant Regions lov'd to roam: 
Searching the Globe, this Factor for his Gop 
Spy*d out the Wants of foreign Realms abroad. 1910 
And as for Gain the anxious Trader plies, 
Thro' various Oceans, and remoter ies; 
Midſt burning Climates ſpreads his ſwelling Sails, 
And courts, to reach a diſtant World, the Gales; 


So BoULTER aim'd, with ceaſeleſs Toils, to find 1315 


New Realms, to trade for Heav' n, and Blef Mankind. 
To * Indian Coaſts his Cares, his Bounties, ſpread, 
And taught the Savage, whom he cloath'd and fed. 
No more Barbarians, but a gentle Race, 

They bleſs their BouLTER for the Aids of Grace ! 
While Light and Letters thro? their Foreſts ſhine, 
And Worlds, reform'd, proclaim his Gifts divine ! 


Paxenr of Sin! infernal Thirſt of Gold! 1 323 
For you (accurs'd) how cheaply HEAv'x is ſold ! 
For 


* His Contributions to that excellently contriv*d, and 


as well manag*d Scheme, for Propagating the Goſpel 
in foreign Parts, 


[ 65 ] 
For you, Above, Below, what Joys are loſt; - 1325 
And Half th* eternal Scheme of Mercy croſt ? 
What ſocial Calls of Nature are deny'd ? 
For you, Humanity is laid aſide |! 
Their Hearts they harden, and their Souls they ſteel, 
Forbear to pity, and forget to feel! 1330 
For you, the native Throbbings of the Breaſt, 
For others Woes, are baniſh*d, or ſuppreſt! 
Their nobleſt Paſſions Men, deprav'd, ſubdue z 
And all for Gold] accurſed Gold! for You |! 


YET what is Health, Oh Virtue! weigh'd with 
Thee |! 

To Calming Grief, or Soothing Miſery? 1336 

Oh! what is Wealth, to Shielding the Oppreſ#d, 

And making Crouds of ſuff' ring Mretebes Bleſt ? 

To Riſing up in injur'd Vorth's Defence, 

And Baniſhing the Sighs of Innocence ? 1340 

To Drying up the Tears that Mourners ſhed, 

To Smoothing the diſeasd and reſtleſs Bed? 

To Bidding waſteful Dearths no more deſtroy ? 

To Making Widows Hearts to fing for Foy? 

To Eaſing Burdens, which my People load? 1343 

To Helping Thouſands, and to Pleaſing Gop ? 


p< thro* with Grief, ſhe ſtopp'd —— The 
dying Sound 
Was in the burſting Stream of Sorrow drown'd. 
Rack'd with the Thought, upon the Graſs ſhe falls, 
On Heav'n, on Earth, on Gob, and Man, ſhe calls. 
She 


1 66 ] 
She faints——the living Light forſakes her Eyes: 
Griev'd, and amaz'd, the friendly Muſes riſe: 135 


Theſe lift the dying Fair- one from the Ground; 


Some chafe her Temples; ſome ſtand weeping round : 
Theſe with their Garments fan the Air; and theſe 
Open her Breaſt, and bend her to the Breeze: 1356 


Some from the neighb'ring Fountain Water bring, 


And ſprinkle on her Face the gelid Spring : 
When, ſpent and languid, from her Swoon ſhe wakes, 
And Clio, thus, the mournful Maid beſpeaks. 1360 


gh 
2 
1 


| O H1 Nad in cn. ail Ben to 6 Saba! 
Os 1 ſmile 
Glad egleb denen aun al rel thine Iſle: 
E'en nom the News flew grateful thro the Skies 
Eben now they bid a CHESTERFIELD ariſe | 
Ipſtant arriv*d this Tablet from the Sun, 1365 
« Thy Woes are Ended, and thy Foys Begin!” 
With Tranſport, then, the Theme you choſe parſue ; 
For he was born, to ſerve the World atid 2 > oo 
He comes! the Muſes mighty Lord, and Friend | 28 
He comes ! thy Sorrows, and bur own, to end! 1 370 
Raiſe! raiſe! at his auſpicious Name, your Head! 
Nor. mourn, imcomforted, for Bou i r EA dead; 
While This great Patron of Mankind repairs 
That Loſs, and lighy Ws, by his Love; your Cares. 
Not with more Zeal the Angll flies; tofive 1375 
Kingdoms from Plagues, and Nations from the Grave, 
Than be, commiſſian*d from his King, ſh ſhall baſte; 
To ſtop the Moes which lay thine Iſtand waſte. 
Where-c'er he comes, as Phabus runs his Race; 
The Seaſons change, and Summer gilds the Place. 
Trouble, and Grief, avoid his chearing Eye; 1391 
Or hear his Voice, like David's Lyre, and fy. 
As; at th} Saint" 8 Command, indulg d by Heav'n; 
All Serpents from thy fuff*ring Ile were driv'n; 
So will his Government the Eta be, 1385 
Ot Il remov'd, and Health reſtor d to thee! 
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Leap'd up, and dy'd her Face wth crimſon Stains. 
Fix d in her Eyes the Soul's quick Lightnings gleam 3 | 


To Heav'n the Muſes wing their loud Acclaim. 1399 
All the ftrong Paſſions in her Boſom roll, 


And, like conflicting Earthquakes, ſhake the Fae 
She Ako Ra n ſtrikes the 


_[Lyre! 
* chus her Song refimy'd its genial Fire,; 1394 


1 


r 


423 Fi 1 


6 L. . fe . ye a” that big 0 
| [Straxnory hers! 

Shine bri 250, ye Yafont, thro” the ſmiling Year! 

Subjide, ye Waves, and ſmooth the Cr yſtal Way! 

Blow , ye Winds, that walt him o'er the Sea! 
Tuſes, prepare your Songs ! With all your Charms: 

Halo the Day that brings him to my Arms! 1 

Oh! Welcome hither That exalted Mind! 

The Friend of Merit, and of Humankind | 

And Thou, O STAxriorst form'd to pleafs, and 


L 
Ts pity bit ; and Zeal to Fedreſs 
Here liften, etnulous, to Bout TER's Praiſe 73 1405. 
Who lov'd; like tbee, afflifted Forth to raiſe. 
Nor light this Portrait of a kindred Mind; 
To reſcue Nations from Diſtreſs deſign d. 
And You; my Sons | (if you deſerve the Name) | 
Vipets, that tear the Wamb from whence you came ! 
You, who ne'et felt the heav*nly Joy; to Give! 1411 
Nor knew their Bliſs, who human Mis relieve! | 
Whofe Hearts: he&er yearn'd to ſeè your Country . ves - ] 
Untouch'd by Raptures, which the Patriot knows! 
Unmovd by*all the Ruius which you cauſe 3 1415 
Yet grudge not Bov tz &*'s Deeds their due Applauſt ; 
But bear theſe Liys a little, while T dwell 
On what my Soul, enraptur'd, loves /o well. 


F 2 JU; 


[6] 
SUCH was his Bounty; tho' his Stores were large; 
They ſcarcely could-ſupport fo vaſt a Charge; 1428 
But that by leſſer Springs the Stream was fed, 
Which thro? mine Ifle its fruitful Corrent ſpread. 
As Kings, who neighb'ring Realms oppreſs d relieve, 4 
By righteous Leagues, proportion d Ai ids receive: "I 
So BovLTER, thirſting to aſſiſt us more, 2425 
By kind Supplies, repair d his waſting Store. 
Some in this Treaſ'ry of the Temple threw DE! 
The ſecret Corban, and, conceal'd, withdrew: 18 
On others his divine Perſuaſion gain'd 1429 
To lend theit Drops, whileBourTzR 5 Mercies rad. 
He drew my high-rais'd Peers to look with Scorn | 
On the vain Pomp and Stato to which they're born; 
To ſlight the Wealth and Splendour that miſguide 8 . 
The Fvols of Fortune, and the Slaves of Pride : 
Unleſs unweary'd Love of Humankind - 1435 
Shone out, and ſpoke a truly noble Mind! Pack} 
The ſtately Robe. he bade the Fair decline; 


And think, Ts cloathe the Naked made her fine. i 
To ftint his Feaſts, he taught the Epicure ; 


And, with diminiſ/d' Rial, feed the Poor. 1440 
Rich Se#*ries leatn'd to give, who thought, till hen, 
Some Pray'rs to Go might fave their Alms to Men, 
Such Eloquence adorn'd his melting T6 ongue, * 
Tb' extorted Hoarll from Avarice be wrung, 88 84 5 | 

He won the Uſurer. to riſque his Pence, ©  Tt44gs 

And take a Mortgage upon PRO VID ENR: 


While, from his fony Heart, like Drops of Blood, 
Enforc'd, he Urew the Bounty he beſtow'd. 'E 


Rene Tuvus 


169 


Fus, in the Wilderneß, when Vrael cry'd 
For quenchingòtreams, which the parch'd Sands deny'd 
The holy Prophet, by his Gop's Command, 1451 
Spoke-to the Rock; and clove it with his Wand: 
From the pierc'd Hint the murm'ring Waters burſt, 
a" the faint Nation ſlak'd their burning Thirſt. 

294 ALL Were thefs Bare j yet as the Wide 

[Cruite 
Swell'd, in W to its daily ue; 1436 
Gop ſeerd to multiply his holy Store, | 
And lent the faſter as he gave the more. 
The Ocean of his Ams, when ebbing low, | 
Fell but to riſe, and only ſun to flow, - 1460 
For ſeldom was his Fund ſo deeply drain'd, 
But ſomething to relieve my Sons remain'd ; 
Tho? if, by chance, he ſtinted his Supply, 
And gave but little, when the Stream was dry, 
Yet Gop, delighted with. his eager Zeal, 146 5 
Made his n Fi/bes ſeem a plenteous . Meal. 

Ta us, ever hounkeous, his Indulgence Raid 1 
Each growing Il, that on my People prey 'd. 

He judg'd /uch Benefits to Mortals givin, * a 
Was but a Land-T, ax paid by Earth to Heav' n: 1479 
That what was ſpent i in Charity alone, ; 

Is all the Wealth the Wiſe can call their own ; 

| And Alms the only Treaſure we can fave; © © 


The reſt—an Hoard for * Strangers and the Grave! 
Gold, as his Slave, not as his Lord, he priz d ; 1475 


Yet nobly us'd the Vaſſal he deſpis'd; 1 
F'3 2%! 22/9 0 
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Refoic'd, Far Ruin on FO Raben them apts] 


froJ 
To eaſe thoſe 7 1A 
— ſoften af thy epi deren 


er, eh eb evnld geyaptbark, dirElerge 


Swift flew, to ſooth our Mants, and calm our Fears.” 
Deſpair grew cbearful, when it heard his Name, 1481 
And ſepf in Peace, while Boule zx bleſs'd theDreay. 

| tie Hope of falling eon beneath y Eye = 

aint Gleam of Foy on Mifery. 

For there's a kind of Bleſſing in Dtrrſt, LY 
When Siri f are fire Roads to Happine * 

As, from bad Clhmates, banifh*d Wretches, ſent © 
Abroad to better, bleſs their Puniſhment; "© \ 
And, chear'dt warmer Suns, and calmer _ 
F ind Pleafutts rom their former Woes RE 9 
So, from the dire Oppreſſions of Mankind, n 
Men, forcid, for Refuge, tp his Godlike And, 
Cloath'd, help'd, ſuſtain'd, from his ba ee 


* 
: * 


3 


By T why on ſingle Sorrows do [well W 11495 


 Throng'd Miſchitfs, raſhing in, my Numbers free), 


Ye ſacred Siſters! teach the Song to flow 5 
Oh! lend 1 me All the Eloquence of Woe! - 


Jo paint the Fengeance of an angry Gop, 


And Nations 1 nking underneath Hi 5 Rod! * mn 590 


When Na and Faminer, wich a Wide gte ich'd 


Hand, 
Satterid Deſtruction, and laid waſte my Land: 
Till BouLTER's Pray rg and Zeal the Stotm afſwag d, 


That o'er the Heads of guilty Milian, 5 rag'd d. 


A 


hs 


\ 


. f 71 ] 
The Plague ſent out, was by. This Aaron: ſaid,” 
Who ruſl'd between the Living and the Dead. 1506 


The Famine came, but, by His Cares, withdrew : + 
vu with nen GOD four This T aan: too. 


INVE RY, ED Seaſons les, wak'd Wrath pro- 
[claim'd ; 


And Tempeſt, by thi ALMIGH ww" Breath inflam'd, 


Forth ifſu'd, armd; all Evils Men can bear, 131 ü 
Van, Cold, and Far, allianc'd to Deſpair, | 
Legions of Woes, embattled Grief and Pain, 

Began the Slaughter, and o'er-ran the Plain: 
With furious Rage the mingled Ruins ſpread, 1513 
Mow'd down the young, nor ſpar'd the boary Head. 
Youth droop'd, like Roſes blighted in their Prime * 
The Old ſeem*d Statues long decay'd by Time: 
They liv'd each Moment to their Graves in Debt, 5 
Condemn d, _ ane 8 I wh 


17 HE . Land forgot her Nui to yield , 
In vain they plow'd; for Gop had curs'd the Field. 
The lab'ring Hind forbore to truſt his Spade, 
And us'd it only when ſome Grave was made, 
They cry'd to em? 3 but Heav'n diſdain'd their 
| [Pray'r, 
And left " Sinner to his own Deſpair. - +7" THEO 
| Scourg?d for their early Crimes, the Children ſpread 
| Tho e high, and howPd in vais for Bread! 


Will 


* Numbers, chap, xvi. ver. 48. 1 1 Geavlas; 
cap. zi. or. 43. Fa *: Hg 
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md, as their Wants, Men ſought —— 
For noxious Roots they tore the faithleſs Ground 
Herbs, Weg * 2 * en from the 

* M: 7 (LTD. if [Beasts 
| While Tec ears — Salt, fapply'd their horrid Feaſts. 
They ſearch'd for Acorns thro? the devious Wood; 
Of Hiss and Haws they form'd a ſavage Food : 
By nightly Stealth the bloogeg Ox they in. "0s 
And: cloſe, in ſacret, the exhauſted Vein; 61 
Then, drink it reeking from the purple Bond, NN 
And glut the daring Hunger of the Soul; | 
They robb'd the Birds of Berries from the Bri 6. 08 
Keen were their Appetites, their Wants were dire. 1 548 | 
Fierce a ag the famiſh'd Bear beneath the Pole, 
They rapg ' d the Bays where ſtormy Oceans alk... 
There, putrid #7, ejected from the Flood, 
Half-broiÞ'd they eat, nor lpath'd the hideous Food. 
Muſſels, and Limpets, rotted on the Shore, 1545 
They gnaw'd, and ravag'd Rocks and Sands for a more. 
Nay, Crouds on Beaſts corrupted Carrions fed, 


Of noiſomè Plates and ferid Naber ain dead. 


Hrnct 1 leagy'd with Famines, 133 —_ 
Whole Towps and Tribes, an undiſtinguiſh'd Prey,” 
In Heaps they fell; th* impov*riſh'd Suckling preſt, 
With livid Gums: the dying Mother's Breaſt, | 1 1552 
Forlorn, and loſt, the gaſping dow lies, 
Without Ove friendly Hand to cloſe her Ra. 9 
Here, homeleſs Wretches rob the Hedge for Fire, 
Faint in the Field, and o'er the Flame expire: 1556 
While Others, pierc'd by the inclement Air, 
Perim by Cold, and Hhage, and Deſpair, 


1-4 With. 
＋ | : 


7801 
With Paſſion wild, for ſpeedy Death Some pray d 
For Life was, then, but Death too long delay d. 1 560 
While ſeme, to prop faint Nature fondly ſtrove, 
As if with Pain, and Want, and Woe,” in Love. 
Round their dead Parents ſtarving Orphans cry'd, 
Kiß'd their cold Zips, and, helpleſs, pin d and Vi 


The Infant wanted Strength to burſt the end, I 2 g 


And in the Mother's Bowels found its AN 
Nations unburn were ſacrificid to Death jn 


Or, if they © to Being, w_ whe tor Breath. 


2 


Hers. e Soul? " its ful Luſtre n 


(Death was in Haſte, and half his Work was done) 


Abſorb'd, and ſwallow'd, in the public Woe, 1 57t 
His, Tears for private Sqrrows ceas d to flo. 
This Oulcaſt of the Nvrid and Trades Deſpair! 
This Realm of Ruins ! call'd out all his Care. 
He pray'd to Heav'n, yet aaiugled, while he 1 
With daily Oraiſons thi plenteous Aid. | 4576 
This Father of the Poor, propitious, ed. 
Un- number' d Wretches with ſuſtaining Bread... 
His Stores were laviſh'd round; his gen? rous Hand 
Supply'd the fuking Remnant of the Land. 45 58 
Unboundei, unreſtrain d, his Bounties flow d; 1 
To helpleſs Thouſands, Thouſands he beſtow' d. 
(Unlimited, the ſhow'ring Mercies felll. uf 
Like Rains, that Afric's raging Heats diſpel $6.5 
_ Countleſs * Flor rs, that grace the ſplendid Plain, 
When Spring ſets out with all her liv*ry*d Train. 1586 
From wiſer ; Realms he brought the Corn they hoard, 
And fen and Plenty by his Cares reſtor'd, 
With 


„ i to be lamented, that, tho" Granaries titty in _ | 


Cork, and Belfaſt, '# name no more) are ſo abſolutely neceſary ” 
97 Well * of Ireland, 'thyy be bave never been gabi 2 Lau. 
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With needful Fond: the hungry Crouds be feaſts, 
Ts F d , and # Real his Gueſs! 1599 


Jvsr. Heav'a).; a Thy waken'd Wrath 

To viſit with ſuch Dearths my People's Sins, ¶ begins 
Oh] ſend (the temper'd Judgment ta ava). 

* Souls form'g like bun, to mitigate ity Rage | | 

We Ant, if Fufice ſhould ſuch Aids deny, 1595 

high, only Kaus BovlrzR can da. 1 


14 
So Mikis 0 exflawing FI Jood 8 Thy Mercy lent, 
The: Sun-ſcorch'd:#gypr's Famines to prevent. 
Sudden, where : cer they run, her burning Sands 
Are turn' d to fertile Fields, an and fruitful Lands. 1600 
But, if Thy Vengeance once thoſe Tides reſtrains, 
HO Or wal ip; aud lays walte her u! 


N. OR ſtopp'd his Goodnef here---the Debtor too 
From the dark Dungeon, and Deſpair, he drew. 
Benef cent, he unbarr'd the * Priſon-door, 1605 
And, from their Wants and Debts, re: the F Poor 
Gon to loſt At once the Hebrew eres 
Qrdain'd the State from waſteful Dearths to flnie 2 Fe 
But yet he bargain'd with the Crouds he fed, "LETT 
And Bongage was the ſtated Price of Broad: 1610, 
But Boul TER, acting with a nabler A 
To Food unpurchas d, added Freedom ton: 
From Waxt, and Chains, at once he ſet them free, } 
* gave Wem g more 9198 Liſe in N 1614 

BAK i Hock 


* 


He 60 the Debts f Numbers PEP 8 en reatures 
bo were. e fer K A ums wah their iubuman 
ut editors, * en $1 O12 BY ot f 


[ 38] 
NvumMBERS ſome ſhort-liv'd kind Reliefs beſtow : 
Theſe Flower, fed pile d. ſmell fe; burcanno 


[grow 5 
A tranſient Ald to laſtin Want they bring : 3075 
Theſe give the $ Cup of Water, be the _ 

He knew the nobleſt Art of Bounty r 

In op' ning Sources that could neder 5 * 1629 
That, ever flowing with a large Increaſe, | f 
Roll on inceſſant their perennial Race; * 
Doom'd to enrich my Land, when be ee 
Exhauſted, boaſt no more their ſnining Ores, 

And thus were BoulrER's Legacies deſign'd 1625 
A Bank of Alms, to belp and-bleſs Mankind. 
Tbeſe,while he prun'd his ſpreading Wings forHleav'n 
With-his laſt Breath, were to my Children givn: 
His Soul's true Pictures, where parental Zeal, 
Prompted by IM iſdom, watch d the n Ml 
Ordainꝰd to late Succeſſions to deſcend, 

And * with the erpiring n 0 end, - 


4 


Ont Blefo'd on Barth beyond the ERS Race? 
Oh! Razs'd in Heav n to ſome diftinguiſh'd Place! 
Say, from that ſhining Manſion of the Bleſt. 1635 
Where thy long Toils are paid with. ene ep 
Where thou, with Pity, muſt-pur 
And, almeſt, grieve for Ls, ap We for Thee * 
Say, What's th* Amount of All this World adores, ' 
Our gather'd Treaſures, and our hoaxded Stores? 164 
What Value bear the Sinnef's purchas'd Lands, 
When, ſtripp'd, before his awfyl Gop be ſtands | 


$ St, Mark, Chap, in. F. 4h, 


* 


2 


* 


76 1 
Is Juſtice to be brib d? Are Pardons ſold 
. There, as at Rome? and Sins redeem'd by Gola? Wa 
Sound loud the ſacred Truths, that Men 1 e 
The Value of their wild Purſuits below. 1646 
Speak with thy wonted Force to pierce the Heart, 
Till Wretches at their ſtrange Deſuſions ſtares | FA 
And, when the Folly of their Ways they ſee, 
Deſpiſe This Werld for ens 4 __ like 2. bee | ! 163 50 5 


On! Mortals, 3 are all your 8 here? 
And the wild Tumult of the circling Year ® 
Whoſe Profpetts with the ſhort-liv*d Roſe decay, 
Whoſe Whole of Bhs is in the preſept Day! 
Wealth, by long Toils, you ſtruggle to obtain, 1655 
Yet find it got with Care, and kept with Pain! 
Lands goun'd to Lands in vain you haſte to buy, 
Ppor Reptiles! borg to luave them, and ta die! 
You purchaſe but an hm, where all your Sta 
Is but the weary Minutes'of a Day! - 1660 
Behold ! the ſumm'd up Cares of Humankind | 
They I ſow a Tempeſt, and they reap NN 
Then, after all their ſenſe zl:fs Labours paſt, 
Death ſeizes the repining Fools at laſt: 
When, forc'd to lay the Burden down they boxe, 1665 
Tols'd.in. loud Storms, by Night, upon the Shore, 
The ſhipwreck'd Merchants, with their Treaſuxes loſt, 
* donde wa the dark and dreadful Coaſt! _ 


ES "BouLman | from the bluſhing Clouds 


* Fe 
Is Wealth a an n Honour, or is Want 2 Shams? 


. 
den Dl 2 | 


+ Hoſea, chap. vii. ver. we m1 


[9] 

That thus Men labour here beneath the Sun; 

And, wretched hve, to die at laſt undone? ++ 

Is not One gen'rous Action value d more 

In Heav'n, than all the Hoarder's boaſted Store? 
1 Speak; that the griping Wretch; whoſe narrow Soul; 

Within this burrow'd Earth, outworks the Mole, 

May lift to Heav'n his darten d Eyes, and try 1677 

To lay up Treaſures in thoſe Worlds on high: 

There wing, by Charity, the Soul humane, 

Where Deeds of Mercy Endleſs Merties gain! 1680 


W - 
& Y 


HE. ceas'd---unwilling yet to end the Songs 
For Love and Grier ne'er think their Praiſes long; 
5 While all the Vine, indulgent to her Woe, 

Saw Sorrow's rapid Stream redundant flow, 
In Symphony her wretched State they ſung: 168; 
Frembled the Hills, with Groans the Valleys rung: 
The dropping Clouds wepr Floods that mix' d with 
[Theirs, 
And fabled Heav'n the Sign of Monty wears: 
Till the dun Night, in gloomy Shadows * 
That lulls all Paſſions of the Soul to Reſt, 
Clos'd the ſad Scene; when the d 32 * 
Swift to their Guardian CHESTERFIELD retire. 
Soaring above the Earth, at once they riſe, 
9 And on expanded Pinions cleave the Skies: 
As ſhining Meteors they adorn the Night, 169g 
And reach his Palace with the dawning Light: 
They bring HIEERx IA to the ſocial Dome, 
Their known Receſs, and long - frequented Home L 
By Truth and Honour welcom'd at the Gate, 


With Joy they lead her tound her new Retreat. 1 We 
Lik e 


Pit lab) dene de butsg n „ey, 
The Room; where all the #orks of ce , 
There the bright Labours of the learned Dat 
By iunition; in ſome Moments reads 4 
The hidden Preaſures of Air Senad Pim 1900 
They fead for Hours 3. then ſuuile, —— 
Then; fir d with Tranſport, to his Preſence flewz = 
Waun n my _ ' 
Muſt, nn * oy Heart, we Theme 


D 
 {prolong; 


The Gar, never amd to fill che Skies; 1517 
From its ownBowels ſpins its * Thread, and flies. 

Unaided thus; of Bovures let me ſing,” 

And trace his Virtues to their facred Spritig': | 
For ſure as plaſtic Nature loves to tie 1715 
All Anitnals that Feim to thoſe that fy | 

By the wing'd Fiſb; as Bats join Bird to Bing, 

And Apes feem but the Negro Line peak | 

As all the Ranks of Being knit remain, 1100 

Nor burſt, abrupt, the Links in Gop's Grkat Chain 

So there's an higher Species of Mankind, 1721 
By whichyto Angels Men below are join'd: be 

And GE was mann like our r 


Hs” by ne fubefil ; Nine, ch N 


With ev ey Firue of the human Breſt Sid, e 


* vide lag: Pdored Tante, 
fer Spiders flying by the Help of the Thread wy _ 
* Vol. H. P- 794, "P- 7994. 04 


hk 


„ 


79 J 


With ev'ry Charm that takes Men rub Get rag 
With Wortb, to ſave a vicious, falling State?! 
Like him, the Bulvark of à Realm he ſtood. 


Fix d, and immoueable, in ding Ge + 1 
Kind, as true Friends, by various Trials knowh ; 
Bounteous, as Kings, when firſt they mount the Throne; 
Zealous; as Suints, for Truth's eternal Cauſe I 7 31 
As juſt as Caro, dying for the Lau:: 
Knowing, as Seraphbs, whom their e 1555 
Exalts, to rule illumin'd Worlds above: 
Yet guiltleſs, as the Infants, that begin * 35 
And end their Lives in Smiles, before they fin | 
Gentle, as Heav'n to penitential Tears; 
And faithful; as expiring Auch rets Pray ' rs, 
Humble, as Merit under Eu] s Rod; 

True, as a ſuff ring Martyr to his Gop: 1740 
Temp' rate, as Caloirs in their penſive Cells 
Calm; as the Virgin's Breaſt, where Virtue dwells: 
Watchful, as Veſtals o'er the ſacred Flame; 
And fond of All Things that ane but Fame. 


On! that ſuch Men their Courſe fo ſeon ſhowld end! 
Like Comets riſe, and, ftrait obſcur d, deſcend ! 1746 
Who might, thro* various Ages, chear our Sight; | 
And lend our darken'd Globe their living Light. 
'Tho'slate they riſe, too quick their Flames expire, 
And, rapid, into Worlds unknown retire. 1750 
E'er yet the Flood this guilty Earth had drown'd, | 
Gov fix d to human Life a ſtated Bound: N 

— 
* 


* A Kindof Greek Monks, . * their 
6 emious Life, and the rigid Faſts they obſerve thre” e 
the greateſt Part of the Year. 


. 

[ 80 
Grimesthrove by lengrhen'd7ears;andHeav%n dediedt, 
None that appointed Period ſhould exceed. 
But; had tllat Law to neee wich 
Nor in the Penalty the Righ:cons join'd, f 
BouL TR a Patriurrb's Days had liv'd, * ſeen 
R Hemd decaying; and 1 — 

ral) mens * YoI FAN 26”, | 


5 On! ſnatch'd flom Tubes where rt Maſe ſur- 


* . a 
EX XY > 11 wy 2 Ex * 
þ N. | \ } 23. ! i 14 


11 SLOBW" tand e viwes, 
76 3 tle Days of ey Lives: 1760 
Where nont, protracting Nature's Doom, prolon 2 
Thy Race thro Ages, by a deatbleſs Songg 
High. Merit never ſhould the World adorn; - 
Without ſome Pindar, to record it born. 
But Nature's at her Ebb; or wiſely ſees, 1765 
Exalted Genius ſuitꝭ hot Tintes like Theſe : | 
Where Fame Deſpis'd, and Glory in Diſgrace, 
Grandeur and Wealth' uſurp fair Virtues Place. 


. 4 ; i 24 's x #4 T by * N ** 


Yew, all tome Miſt Aorta the cr ö 
Slight are their Honours here, and ſport their Date. 
Perſe Only can their dying Names prolong, 177% 
For Glory blooms perefinial with the Song. 

Bien mighty Empires fall ike private Men, 

Nor live to Fame, but by the Poel & Pen. 

The Chiefs of Greet? and 77 roy had dy a unkiioton, 
With all their Hopes of high Renown o'erthrown, 
But that in Home's Song reviv'd they ſhine, 1777 
And borrow Laurels from the Bird divine. 


Tan Muſe Alone can amok « 0 er the Grave 
And from Odlivia on ſhield cds Great aid Brave. 


Aided 


L 81 * 


ſ 
Aided by ber, in ev'ry Age and Clime; 1781 
r great Worthies mock th Aſſaults of Time, 
Leh, by ker Arms, than Maro! 8 matchleſs Strains, 
Rome held the ſubjug ated World in Chains. 

Tho' funk her Eurit, ſtill the mighty Name, 1785 
Triumphaht 1 in the Verſe is crown'd by Falk. DO 
But, in theſe laſt, theſe much degon rate Days, 

As fei can merit, few can write, trite Praiſe. 

Heroes and Bards alike are thinly ſown, | 
They ſhine by Trifles, or they ſink unknown 1790 
And if, like Bout TER, ſome great Soul ariſe; 
He lives to Hear! n but to the World he dies VE 


Thr * Ancients'bhly had the Secret found 
To keep their Dead from Putrefaction ſound: 
Embalm'd in Odours lay the -long-deceas'd, * 1 795 
By Death Unhurt, by Ages Undefac'd : | 
And when'theirBards would Deeds renown'd rehearſs; 
The featur*d Heroes vouch'd the faithful Verſe; _ 
But now our Mem*r:ez, with our Bodies, rot! 


WWept for an Hour, then $ury*d; and forgot. 1800 


Our poor Remains and Names alike decay, 


And along gh! ſucceeds our ſhort dull Wi ter 'sDay: XF 


Fur, © illuſtrious Shade | F Rhymes like 750 
Can hope to live can hope to live and pleaſe, 
(Vain, idle Thought i Name in ev” ry Line, 189g 
The foremaft | in the Liſts of Fame ſhould ſhine. 
While, grateful to ſiicceeding Times, I'd hand 
„ Man, who ſav d and ha my native Land) 


*- 40 artes are FINS] that the Romans 
eg this Art ol wil as the Fgyptians.. 
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[82] | 
If not—if doom'd'to everlaſting Nicht, 1 


1 


Is All that Moderns att, or Moderns write ; 18 10 


ae 


If &en Ha 5 e e Name od 


Yet ſhall theſe wi be Glidiarojs cole” Ws >, 
To grace thy Fall, and periſ.round thy. Tomb. 

Wertbleſs Themſelves, thy Worth they'll thus adorn, 
And; dying, ſhew their Zeal for bim N mourh. I 8 16 


/ 


' On for a 1 like theks my Te bar, to flow! 


| Whoſe ev'ry Word might ſpeak. a Hing dom s Woe 


And, pregnant witli the Griefs of Millions, tell 
How lov'd he lid and how deplor: dhe fell! 1820 
Oh! for the Language of the Soul, that ſtarts,, 
In Burſts of Paſſion, from aſflicted Hearts! 


Love's Sighs | Oppreſſon's Tearꝭ l Diſftra#ion' * ; 
Whatever racks the Breaſt, or drowns the yes | 
That diſtant Regions may our Sorrows dane 18 wes. 


Too heavy for a;/ingle Land to bear! 


Whoſe Loſs in BouLTes hath: diſtreſs'd hon more, | 
Tim Plan FAY eee Famines, did before! 


n 2 11 148 UT ITY 


SUDDEN; * wt Ra dreadful Ruin fell; 
No Light ning did the darted Bolt foretell; 18 820 
No whiſper'd Fears the fatal Loſs fore-run 3 3 


Oꝛe Moment found us happy, and widens! + 


No Time was giv'n, left Mig ry miglit prepare 
To wreſt him from his op ing Heav*n by Pray r. ; 


When Gop hath ſome portentous Work inland, 18 35 


al 


And ſends His Woes to purge a guilty Land; 
As Storms refine the Air, Preſages ſnox 
Some S ignals, that denote the coming Blot; 


4 Tempeſt 


L837 

Tempeſts burſt out, or glaring Meteors ſhine; | 
And fame, exprefive of the Mrath divine: 1840 
But'this 0? erwhelming Sorrow came alone, „ 
Big with a Weight of Troubles, All its own 
No S n to mark our Doom; but all was ſeen, 
Beyond their * Seaſon; awfully ſerent+ 

And, e*er the Angels brought him on his Way, 184.5 
They buſh"d chen dad, and made che Skies look gay. 


Tavs Fy when Zarthquakes baſten to intomb 
Cities, and Regioiis, in their dreadful Womb z 
E'er the burſt Globe convulſive Palſies rock. 
Calas, ſtill as Death, precede the horrid Shock : 
Till, all at once, the gaping Ruins riſe, 1851. 
And in the Kein a ſinking People lies. 


An! 8 ide, * cat in Moes j 
When! when ſhall all thy Troubles find Repoſe ? 
Not All the Tempeſis that around thee roar, 1852 
Not All the Faves that thunder on thy Shore; 
Tho? turn'd to yelling Sighs, and guſhing Tears, 


Could ſpeak. enough thy Loſs, thy Sins, thy Fears ! 
When Pity Hears, and Innocence Complains, 1859 


Soft ſhould the Numbers glide; and ſmooth the Strains : 

But Oh! har Sounds ſhall ſhake the lab'ring. Song. 

Where Grief lies heavy, and where Guilt grows ſtrong ? 
r 8 Where 


\ 


* Aladin to tht remarkable fre Weather preceding 
His Death. 
1 Naturaliſts obſerve that great Calms frequently 


precede Earthquakes. The Reaſon on which that Ob- 
ſervation is grounded, namely, the Multitude of Vapours 


rnben — up in the Earth, needs no Explanation: 


[8 ] 
Where a whole Kingdom's Grimes Gov? s Anger urges © 


And Fuſtice rouſes to reſume! the Scourge !\. 1864 
Tremble, poor Iſle ! ſince Bov.TzR's now na more! 


Prepare for, coming, Plagues, reſerv d in Store! 


For as, leſt Heav'n's dread Vengeance Ipauld ganſumt 


The favour'd Lor, involv'd in Sodom's Doom; 
While her the flaming Tempeſt hung on high, 


And the red Ligbtnings linger d in the Sky, 1890 | 


The Angel, piteous, led him by the Hand, 
And ſnatch'd. him from the dire, obnoxious Land; 


So Death did BouLTzR from thy Boſom tear, 


Leſt he ſhould deprecate, and Gop ſhould are. 


An! too content, too well inclin A, to ve 1 8 5 


This cretcbed Ne, and haſten to the Grave! = 
Tho? Iov'd, tho? Honour d, tho* by All'admir'd, 
At the irſt Call, he from his Poſt retir dd. 
Yet, lovely Shade, I will not afk thee, Why 


Thou waſt fo fond to leave us, and to le my 
The Guilty view, with Terror, Deatb's pale Face; * 


Þ And ſhudder at the Monſter' s cold Embrace: 
Anxious for their approaching Fate, they fear, 
And dreadful ſtrikes the Summons on their Ear! 


Like drotoning Mretebes, midſt the Flood they a : 


And, flound' ring, fink, reluctant, in the Stream! 


Far ot berwiſe the Pious meet their Death, 1887 


Reſign'd, and pleaf'd, like thee,they yield their Breath; z 
Their Souls, rejoic'd, with riſing Ardour ſwell 


And triumph in the Courſe they've run fo ue | 1890 


Smiling, they ſee the Bodys ſwift Decay, 

And prune their Wings to ſoar to endleſs Day! 

To HIM, where center All their Hopes, they tend; 
And with more Fe orce to that I Vorter bend! 


"MEAN, 


) 


\ 


185] 
| MEAN, N grov\ling. Minds, that earthy Tanker 


lp 
With all their varying Objects og riſe 1896 
Great Souls, unchang di to kindred Heights aſpire, 
And ſpeed taw'rds. Heav un * Joys that ſtill Fins 
1» [oigher: 
Streams, that, depend upon our clouded d | 
Are, as the Seaſons. alter, full, of dry-:.. 1900 
Or, (welling,drzve their Waves; or, Sorg d ak Mud, 
Roll, with uncertain Strength, the varying Flood. 
But thoſe, which to Ferential Fountains owe 
Their Source, redundant to the Ocean flow: 
With growing Depth they roll their watry Way, 1905 
Enlarging ſtill, as they approach the Sea : 
And ſa did his great, Soul purſue its Race; 
Long T oils but ſerv'd his Glories to increaſe ; 
And, as he onwards drove his. lengthen' d Courſe, 
Advanc'd, at once, his Grandeur and his Force. 1910 
Till Life's expanded Flood could ſpread no more, 
Sunk in an Ocean without Bound or Shore \\ 


Nav, as kis Fall approach'd, ws Life. dec. J, 


It not depreſſ d, a, but higher rais d his Mind. 
Wing d with new Zeal, with mounting Ardour fir d, 


To meet its Gov th'allianc*d Soul aſpir d- 1916 

Deriv'd from Heav? 15 to Heav n, inflam'd, it run; 

For Planets blaze the more when near the Sun! 
On] Wafted to your native Regions! where 


You rule ſome newly conſtellgted Sphere! 1920 
Shine there) for ever from this World remov'd ! * 
With That GreatBz1n6, whom you ſerv'd and lov'd 


Shine! and irradiate Mortals, that purſue 
Tur Steps, and run the Race to Bliſs and ou! , 
a EE ann 1 8 3 Mee 8 * Tho) 
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Tho? mall the Remnant you have” left bebind, $925 
Mels'd with your Warmth af Heart, and Farce 0. 7 
Who languiſh in your gon"rom Tracks to tread. 
And greatly emulate their BouL TER dead'; ds 
| Yet, eben of theſe; too mam, «io ſhould frive | ba. 
To keep expiring Virtue here alive; 19 30 
Who ſhould ome Fearures of your Mind retain, 
And labour not to have been born in r 
Into bat Grave, which holds your 9 lo, 
Their dying Hopes of hin G Good below! ee 


— > % + r C1 
+4445; 22 01513 THO 


HxRE, fad they figh, Sher Vir pies alone! 
An old, unpor tion d Maiden, woo'd by ave? + 6 880 36 
Amid the Dregs of unbelieving Times, a 
Amid Theſe Nations loaded with chal Ovrimesy 0 If 


Where Heav: n's E 8 where Faith, and: Honcur 


. Muc nett: LY 2 0 s W 
Princivare ere Wor Place, anf Gon for Gold e 
Ame Nate 68 60% Vit v Ad ! n 
* Beyond the Force of Remedies APA! Nane 
They combat with an Age where Merit's . J, 
And Factions rage, till with ber Spolls adorn'd f 7 
| Where public Good in private Int reft's s loſt, | 1945 
And Heav'n's Deligns to help us, loath'd, or reel. 
; Where, torn by Parties, we. will ſcarce. give Lare 
To GOD to Bleſs us, or to Gloneß to to av! 
Where nought, but Pamp: or Pow'r,q Nor Paalth,is pied, 1 
And' den Great Bov.TzR' s gen” rous! ; Heart deſpis' 4 
Without a Bi, * a Vault, a Tomb, a Stone, 1951 
T6 grace his =, WM: 15 W. Glries known). 
| 1? 65 4:96; Yarns Hr 6.17 « Yar 


. 
y [ 
1 : 1932 wg, 


t He was i privatth inerr\din ee, 


187 
Tx bere, tho' no proud + Cenotaphs appear, 
To ſhade thine Urs, and mark the ſabled Tear; 


Tho neither ſculptur'd Obehſes ariſes, 19355 


Nor Columns lift thine Aſhes to the Skies ; 5 

Tho' no Agyptian Pyramids aſcend, 

Thy dear Remains to honour, and defend; | 

Yer here (*tis All this «wretched Iſle can give) 
Thy Name,for ever bleſs d, and low d, ſhall live! 1960 
That Nan which, when the Monuments of Pride 
Are bury' d with the moulder'd Bones they hide, 
When their vain Trophies crumble. into Duſt, 
Our Breaſts ſhall guard, enroll'd among the Fuftt 
That Name, entomb'd within our Hearts ſhall lie, 
Nor periſh, till the Souls of Men can die! 1966 


Here pauſe,. my Soul! (for fue, i in.cv'ry Line 


Theſe little Breathings of my Zeal are shine) 
Here ſtop, content that thoy my Heart haſt ea? d 
And this f 
Nor be thou griev'd, that this enervate Lay, 
Owing ſo much, ſhould yet ſo z#tle Fah. 1 
For, Know, what thy low Talents can't diſcharge, 
At Gop's. great Doom Angels ſhall ing at 
There Men Mall know, and heay? aly Poets mW. 19 75 
How much his Deeds all buman Praiſe excel! 85 
TILL that Stelt Day — dear ny tar, 
Take, BovLTzs! take this Artie Mite, in Part. l 
Nor at this mean, this ſhort-liv*d Verſe repine, 
Since Heav', ang wa eternal Songs are thine! 1 10 


8 E * 2 ade oapy There 
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rg A Tomb br Anat red by the 8 4 


Honour of the Deceaſed, the his Body was Spe ted 


H1{owberte. 


ond Monument to Bourrzn rais d. 1 1 
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* 
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And dar tens the abus faded r nl 
en 


TE 


Thete, prais'd, and praiſing, ever-during Joys . 
(Whoſe Tranſport neyer inks, nor Rapture ct 


Enhance thoſe Virtues, which, to Millions here, m 


| Have made thy venerable Name ſo dear, 
Oh! till, with Thee, we we cafy partake That Bliſs, 198 5 


Loving, and lov'd, be aur laſt Party this; 
SOON MAY WE MEET [----rill then, great Saint, adieu! 
Sure, we'll know tis Heav'n n by SEEING You! 


Ha! mark! whatGlearm is that which paints Wan 7 
The blue Serene expands !---Is BouLTEK there? 1 990 
Yes! yes .I ſee him rife,” with Glory crown'd ; 
WirhRaysfromHeav'n's richWardrobe circled round! 
Lo! where he darts tefulbent from above, | 
And {miles upon us with henignant Love! 

Rob'd fair, in Whi © behold 1 — Sh Shade 1995 
In all the Majeſty 'of Sams array d! 


Ser! ſee! the radlant Wings chat ſpeed his F light : 


Lock! you. whoſe E, es can bear eternal Light | 
Weſt from the Pheiads, ſearch the glowing Skys 
For F loods of Tears Rue di 5 m'd mine 105 Eye! 
Near to their lendid 78 t Seraph! fail'd' 2001 
And & er the Luſtre of the . gon prevaPd. 

Say, 15 he one; 0 Blind with the dazzling "if | 
Abaſh'd he gone Bing on 1 his Form to gaze! 


Pet d in the Radiance of celeſtial Minds, | 2005 


I ſaw, him gild the Clouds, and wing, She ings 

I ſaw the Glory f his Soul appear, 
Brighter. above, than ov d Auqugra here! 
Brighter than all the Charms that fill her Breaſt, 

Fair as f6e*1! ſhine herſelf among the Bleſt. . 040 
Again! again! ſpy him where he ſhines, F. 


7 
13 
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Beauteous, as Heav'n's Arcbangels thron'd in Light, 
He fings | he ſoars !---he*s vaniſn'd from my Sight? 

With a white Trail of Beams he marks the Skies, 201 5 
Blazing where Suns do neither ſet nor riſe 
Where Gop's own Splendor gilds un-ending Days, 
And fills all Orbs with uniminiſb d Rays ER 
Op! flown where mortal Eyes in yain purſue, 

ſever | ah never! to return! air? ao 


AnD, *HoapLev! Thau ordaip'd tall his Poſh | 


| Born to reſtore whate er in him we oft ! 
Oh! born to ſee Religion's better Days! 
Oh!] form'd to emulate his dearhleſs Praiſe? » 


Accept theſe Lines, from worldly Motives 955 202 5 
Sprung from a Soul that loves Mantind, and Thee 


Accept them; and, by gaining Heav'n- born Fame, 


Teach us to dwell the leſs on BovLTzr's Namie.” a6 
Already, in the Rolls of T ines, 1 find | 
You the high Rival of his, Deeds defi ign'd ;- 3 : 2030 
Wha, daring to be gaod In this Þad Age, | : l 
Shall brighten, in our Annals, ev*ry Page; 
And equal him; while, like Eliſ̃a, you 

Enjoy bis Spirir, and his ? Mantle too f 


* The preſent Primate ; * * ſe, generous Fub- 


;ptions, and Recommendations to others, the Author 
A bound to acknowledge the Eſtabliſhment of Two little 
Schemes of bis: (which be hopes will be 4 wo, U ta 
Sis Country,) is very much owing. 
5 5 o the: eee Pallum, 
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T HOY. this may. be but an Ap ANT: Wer 

given, 5 the A Author begs to fay ſome- 
thing i Arreſt of Judg ment, deer the nen 00 
ee condemns this Poem, ? & ManU rn 


Wy 2 with th f 2 vd hm „ Cet 
lle wrote 17 885 me View, that air in- 
fluence the dhe Whale of every Man's Condu 


as his Writing , The Hope .of doing ſome Gebd i in 5 

World. And for That Reaſon, and that Reaſon 
ſolely, he would be glad to! ſee its Errors either 
ones ng ay -with Candour. 80 Il 


WG x 921 Mer 


He did not une derake | out refleting, That 
it would only be conſi 25 A4 of Sing, That 


Iſſue of his Pen; and that, as he had, for a great 
Number of Years, aid aſide Poetry for very diffe- 
rent Studies, this Relapſe into Rhyming would pro- 
bably be the leſs pardonable, as his long Diſuſe nat 
have greatly ſunk any little Talent" that Way; 

. which, at beſt, he never could pretend to — — 
He well knew e Difficulty that even Mr. Pope, 


Dr. Young, and our moſt eminent Poets, had found 
in writing a Moral Poem ſo as to pleaſe : And that, 

above all others, a Moral Panegyrical Poem is the 
angſt axdugus 0 the Writer, 4 


7 at the ſame time, 
the 
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the moſt nauſeous to common Readers; who (for 


Reaſons they beſt know) are but too apt to be de- 
lighted with Satir), and diſguſted with Praiſe. 


But the Truth is, the Love, the Honour, the 
Veneration, the Aut hor had for the excellent Perſon 
who is the Subject of it, a due Senſe of the vaſt Do- 
nations he heaped on a Kingdom much diſtreſs'd, 
and the Hope of ſtirring up others to copy his Vir- 
tues,” and benevolent Mind; made him reſolve to 
run the Riſque of writing moderately in Poetry, ra- 

ther than to let his Country or himſelf appear ungrate- 
ful to ſuch a Man, and ſuch a Benefactor, who de- 
ſerv'd not only a ſingle Poem to be writ on him, but 
even Siatues and Obelists to be raiſed to him. 


As to the Faults of this Piece, he knows too well 
how few tolerable Poems of this ſort have ever been 
written, and how many his Defects are, not to be 
firmly perſuaded he has left great Room for Cenſure: 
For, to ſay nothing farther of the Want of Talents, 
which has too often appeared in this Performance, 
he had great Diffieulties to ſtruggle with from the 
Nature of the Subject, as well as the Novelty of the 
Attempt. The languid Stile and Manner, as well 
as the Barrenneſs and Boundaries, of Panegyric, muſt 
as neceſſarily deaden the Forte and Current of a cau- 
tious Writer's Courſe, as a flat Country does that 
of its Rivers. Such an Author muſt ever make his 
Voyage with a ſecret Dread of that ſhelvy Shore, 
and be ſenſible of the Danger that furrounds him, if 
he gives himſelf too great à Looſe; and muſt there- 
fore purſue his Way with a very light and eaſy Sail. 


Not that Compoſitions of this fort are not ſometimes 


to be allow'd (as Horate ſays of Comedy) to lift up 


the Voice, and riſe in proportion to the Majeſty of 


the Hero. And tho! all the great Scenes of War 
and Victory, of Crowns and Bades of vaſt De- 
e SY we 9 52 Ggns 


| 
1 
| 
| 
| 


t 32 J 
ſigns and high Attempts, were cut off from en- 


livening chis Work; yet ſomething has been at- 
tempted with a View to lift it above ——— 
Level of ſuch Pieces. After all, it muſt be con- 
feſs d, that it was leaping with Fetters, and was at- 
 rended with Inconveniencies that are eafier to be enu- 
merated than remedied; and are en bane Ge: 
wt 205 er dwelt on. 944: $ D, EF oa eo 
eee as the Writer had much a Bu- 
| fines on his Hands, and had neither Leiſure or Skill 
ſufficient to avoid or correct what was cenſurable, 
he — his good Intention, in attempting ſo new 
difficult an Undertaking, - may make a 
candid Reader pardon. him; and as for his Praiſe, 
as he writes, (or hopes he writes) wich _ "TR 
5 err p N E use 


wet + hc re et 
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Among many mare, Ge Tune 
which may raiſe Prejudices againſt this — Note 
out ſome tolerable Apology be made fr. e 


The firſt 3 is, The Number r in itz . 
an overflowing Fondneſs in the Writer for his Sub- 
ject has chiefly occaſion d; WhO did not enough 
conſider, that the very Length of ſuch a Work, 
like that of a Beam, + her leſs able to Dear * 


Weight that is laid oni. 1 


It is to be hop'd, that il net put Fault in 
a worſe. Light 1 * — th 1 one in 2 to the 
Reader, — Planen Lines have been prun'd 
from it, that were not quite Feen n f in on 
to leflen the Tediouſneſs of Raney egyrical P art. 
And tho”. the Machinery of the Muſes, and the little 
Incidents of Hibernia, that were introduced with the 
fame View, have increaſed the Bulk; Vet, as they 
have bs the fame time divided the Work into ſepa- 


rate 


n * 


; [193]* 1 
rats Parts, it is imagined they may have ſhortendd. 
the Road, as they ſerve for fo many reſting Places 


Another Prejudice that probably will lie againſt _ 
this Piece, is one which is yet more difficult to. re- 
move, as it is grounded on the Tempers of Men. 
and the very Nature of Things; and that is, that it 
will hardly be believ d there is any Foundation in 
Truth for ſuch a Croud of great Qualities, and ex- 
traordinary Encomiums, as ſeem heap'd together 
on an, EET 


The famous ® Pericles remarks, ''oh thoſe wo 
{poke Funeral Orations, That the Praiſe which the. 
1 think Themſelves capable of deſerving, they 
Will eaſily allow to Others; but if it ſurpaſſes their 
own Merit, it raiſes their Envy and Incredulity, and 
they immediately pronounce it Fiction and Flattery. 
Many judicious Obſerbers on Men and Manners have 
agreed in the ſame Reflection; and it were eafy to 
bring in f Ceſar, and 5 Saluſt, and feveral greet 
Names, to prove this, if it were not confirmed by 
the beſt of all Authorities, the Experience of the 
World, and the Knowledge of what paſſes in our 
own Hearts. Yet the Writer cannot help ſaying, 
That if any one thinks, that there are many things 1 
ſpoken too highly of this great Man, he believes he 4 
can offer ſome reaſonable, Apologies, which may _ 
greatly ſoften, if not intirely, obviate that; Objedtiog, 


DEE Ws 1 ö AF aid 1 Tp "£324.97 % : * ir — p | 
In the firſt Place, we may conſider, that in Works He 
of this fort, which record the Praiſes of the Great. 
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ti lament their Loſs,” there is ever ſomething bf a 
Latitude indulged the Writer; and that, now-and- 
then, a Profuſion, both of Thoughts and Expreſſions 
a little rais d, is not only Allowable, but Neeeſſary; 

"td e jally Where it is highly deſerved; and Truth 

is not infur d. The Canonizing, as it were, of an 
eminent Perſonage, requires à modeſt Elevation of 
Words and Things, and a decent Range of Imagi- 
nation, ro 11 the Pomp of the Ceremony; 

and whätſbever enters There fhould be drefs'd out 

in all the Coſt and Dignity of Appearance that a re- 
ligious Reſpect to the Dead can allow; and which, 

on leſs Occaſions, would be extravagant and impro- 
per. A Croud of Images and Similes, and an un- 
affected Splendour of Style (ſuperior to what is uſed 

in e 1s ſometimes both to be tolerated and ex- 

- Red' on ſuch uncommon Solemnities; and there- 
os the Author fre uently aim'd at it, tho®unſkil- 
fully, and to a Fault ; for he plainly finds; he had 
= ether Art to fü . e to furniſh dut 


: Expence. INI 211 BFISO. ni | 


It ir 0 op'd, Mot: . the Reader nth fe. 
 yourably. confider any thing, that may, in his Opi- 
1 . e too redundant or Excetlive” on chat 


„ 


2 ale aaa; "hs m 2 e 

Heart, And 4 good Mind, let him aſk them; If any 

ode can eaſily ſpeak too much, or too highly, of ſo 

Pirtuous, 1 innocent; and every way ſo extraordinary 
4 Perſon; who univerſally drew Love and Admira- 
uon from all that e his nt or knew 
his Character. ——— eee 


1 


5 T0 lay aſide all his ober Exicllencies; if Wc con- 
1 ger a Man *ſp-nding a long Life in honouring his 
* * Mlajker, and n Good to Men; If we ſee him ad- 

» 5 ding 5 7 


ſional 


us 
4M 
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Ying gre: bn Hoſpitals of different Kinds; 
bunk and repaiting ſevetal Churches foinding 
Eight large Alms-Houſes; relieving, by known an 
ſecret Bounties, ' a a great Number of private Families; 
doing Offices of Charity and Kindneſs to Crouds, . 
who applied to him for Relief; feeding efor many —* 
Weeks, in a Famine, from 3 or 4 vs and 8 Thou- i 
ſand indigent Perſons every Day, fing the Im- 
riſon'd and the Sick, às well as the Starving; and 
— the Remains of his Fortune, When he died, 
to pious Uſes (the Whole of his Donations making 
near 100, 000 I.); it may poſſibly ſeem ſufficient 
not only to juſtify an affectionate Poet, but the ſe- 


vereſt Hiſtorian, in any Eneomiums bee could wrige 
on him. Abt 


Þ 1 Author man yrs to an this, That what 3 
| little Honour he has endeavour'd to pay him is ſtill » 
the more-excuſable, as it cannot be charged with the * 
leaſt Taint of intereſted Flattery, ſince he is dead; | 
nor even With any little Views of private Gratitude | 
for Obligations confe d; ſince, except the 520 8 
Kind nels of Converſation or Corre | 
dence, he never ask'd or receiv'd,” and, what is 


much better; nevet Wiſflid fof' or wanted, the ſmall- 


eſt Fayour from him. Wo 
Hobo R . 
He thinks (as was ſaid before) 1 he had other aid + lap 
werthier Motives for this Performance: Tho', aftet * on 
all, he is fo little fatisfy'd with what he has done, 
that if he had been acquainted with one of his Rela- 4M 
tions or Intimates, who Me have furniſh'd him 
with proper Materials, he would much more gladly ., -. 
have written his Life, than have thrown his Pane ; wet 
ric on the Mercy of an Age, at War with every 7 TIE» 85 4 
tue which HE lov'd, and run mad with mean, but " , * 
furious, 1 for that Wealth and Power 1 1 
£11: ſcorn d. $79 2 
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bann Prot, by a few Ditto pf Me. ae 
= on a * iriſh Gentleman's Tranſlation. of Horace's 
* 2 "of Poetry ; both as they explain the View Iwrote 
$ ne py time, apologize for my - - 
of Vb uch a Subject: 


| | Verſes a are the Charm we uſe, ni 4, 
| \ hts, and Virtue, to infuſe 
f "Bay | deep Senſe we may in Proſe — 
ES But they move more, in lafty Numbers told. 
Id By the jqud Trumpet, which our Courage aids, 
——_ We learn, that Sound, as well as Senſe, ades; 


* The M 5 Friend, unto him/elf ſevere; 
Wich filent Pity Ic ooks on all that err: 

* But where a brave, a public Action ſhines, 

* lag he rewards with his mmortal Lines : 

242" IP 4 or in Fight, f 
e His Country's Honour is his chief Delight. 

2 Proc of Great" As. he ſcatters, as a Sced | 
„ may the like in coming Ages breed. 


happy, and, to yout 


O GOOD BOULTER., .- 
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